Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 






r 



, -\ ^y c^ 



\ 






WILLOBY 



HIS AVISA. 



. - ' • rf . 

• • • • • • » 



< • • • 



I •> • • • 



* • W « 
« • « • 



PRINTED FOR THE SPENSER SOCIETY. 



1886. 




FhinthAjv CHltKLU E. SlUHt, 



118536 



PRELIMINARY NOTICE. 



THE volume now issued to the Members of the Spenser 
Scx:iETy is printed from a copy in the library of the 
President The only copy mentioned by Mr. Hazlitt in his 
Hand-book of Early English Literature is in the British 
Museum. This had previously belonged to Mr. Mitford. In 
the note to Hazlitt's notice of the work it is stated that Mr. 
Skegg had an imperfect copy of this edition, wanting the title. 
The volume in the President's collection is not quite perfect, but 
it has been carefully collated with that in the British Museum. 
Hazlitt has given the title-page, in which it is described as 
the fifth edition (''The fifth time corrected and augmented''). 
The first edition was printed in 1594. Another edition with 
date 1596 is noticed by Hazlitt, but he says that he has 
never met with this nor any which was described as the third 
on the title. He mentions a copy at Britwell, of date 1605, 
which on the title-p2^e is said to be " the fourth time corrected 
and augmented,*' and then notices one of 1609, which is also 
stated to be "the fourth time corrected and augmented," but 
which was really, says Hazlitt, the fifth edition; whilst the 
one now issued of 1635 ^ ^'^o described on the title-page as 
being '' the fifth time corrected and augmented." 

The following remarks on the poem of Willobie are to be 
found in Ritson's Bibliographia Poetica : ''Willobie his Auisa, or 
the true picture of a modest maid, and of a cbast and constant 




To all the conftant Ladies and 

Gentlewomen of England 



tbatfe 



^eare God. 



■Ardon me (fweete Ladies) if at this pre- 
\ fent, I depriue you of a iuft Apolc^ie 
in defence of your conftant Chaftities, 
I deferued of many of you, and long f\- 
thence promifed by my felfe, to feme of you : and 
pardon me the fooner, for that I haue long expcfted 
that the fame fliould haue beene performed by fome 
of your felues, which I know are well able, if you 
were but fo well willing to write in your owne 
praife, as many men in thefe dayes (whofe tongues 
are tlpt with poyfon ) are too ready and ouer wil- 
ling to fpeake and write to your difgrace This oc- 
cafion had been mod fit, (publithing now the praife 
of a conftant Wife) if I had beene but almoft ready. 
But the future time may againe reueale as fit a 
meanes hereafter for the performance of the fame : 
if fo it feemc good to him that moderatcth all. Con- 
cerning this booke which I haue promifed to dedi- 
cate to the fafe protcflion of your accuftomed 
curtcfies, if you aske mee for tlic perfons : I am al- 
A3 to- 



The Epijile Dedicatorie. 

together ignorant of them, and haue fet them 
downe onely as I finde them named or defciphered 
in my authour. For the truth of this aftion, if you 
enquire^ I will more fully deliuer my opinion here- 
after. Touching the fubftance of the matter it felfe, 
I thinke verily that the nature, words, geflures, 
promifes, and very quint eflence, as it were, is there 
liuely defcribed, of fuch lewde chapmen as vfe to 
entife filly Maids, and aflaile the Chailitie of honeft 
women. And no doubt but fome of you, that haue 
becne tryed in the like cafe, (if euer you were tried) 
(hall in fome one part or other acknowledge it to be 
true. If mine Author haue found a Britaine Lucretia^ 
or an Englifh Sufanna, enuy not at her praife (good 
Ladyes) but rather endeauour to deferue the like. 
There may be as much done for any you, as he hath 
done for his A vis A. Whatfoeuer is in me, I haue 
vowed it^wholy, to the exalting of the glory of your 
fweete fexe, as time, occafion and ability fhall per- 
mit In the meane time I reft yours in all dutifuU 
afifeflion, and commend you all to his protefUon, 
vnder whofe mercy, wc enioy all. 



Yours mojl affeSlmiate 
Hadrian Dorrell. 



To 



To the gentle and cour- 

teous Reader. 

^T is not long fithettce (gentle Reader) that 

my very good friend and chamberfellow 

' M. Henry Willoby, a young man and a 

I fcholUr of very good hope, being defirous 
to fee tkefajhions of other countries for a time, depar- 
ted voluntary to her Maieflies feruice. Who at his 
departure ckofe me amongft the reft of his friends, 
vnto whom he repofed fo much trufi, that he deliue- 
red me the k^ of hisfbtdy and the vfe of all his boo&es 
till his retume. Amongft which (perufing them at 
leifure) I found many pretty and witty conceits, as I 
fuppofe of his owne doing. One among the refi I fancied 
fo much , that I kaue ventured fo farre vpon his 
friendjhip, as topublijh it without his confent. As I 
thinke it twt neceffarie, to be ouer curious in ano- 
ther mans labour, fo yet fomething I muft fay for 
the better vnderflanding of the whole matter. And 
therefore, firfi for the thing it felfe, whether it be al- 
together fained, or in fame part true, or altogether 

A 4 true. 
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tftie^ and yet in mojl part poetically Jhadowed^ you 
mujl giue me leaue to fpeake by conicflure, and not 
by knowledge. My coniellure is doubtful^ and tliere- 
fore 1 make you the Judges, Concerning the name of 
Auifa, / thinke it to beafained name like vnto Quids 
Corinna, and tltere are two caufes that make me thus 
so thinke\ Firfl, for that I neuer heard of any of that 
name that I remember \ and next^ for that in a 
voide Paper rolled vp in this booke^ I found 
this very name A V I S A , written in great 
letters^ a pretty diflance a funder^ and vnder euery 
letter^ a word beginning with tlie fame letter^ in this 

>-"• A- V- I- S- A- 

Amans. Vxor. inuiolata. femper. amanda. 
That is in effe£l, A louing wife, that ncuer viola- 
ted her faith, is alwayes to be beloued. Which makes 
me conie£lure^ that he minding for his recreation to 
fet out the Idcea of a conflant wife, (rather defcribing 
what good Wiues fhould doe, t/icfi regiflring 
what any ttath dofte) deuifed a womans name, that 
might fitly expreffe this womans nati4re, whom hce 
would aime at : defirous in this (as I conieilure) to 
imitate a far off, either Plato in his common-wealth, 
or More in his Vtqpia. This my furmife of his mea- 
ning, is confirmed alfo by the fight of other od papers 
that I found, wherein he had, as I take it, out of Cor- 
nelius Agrippa, drawne the feuerall difpofitions of 
tlte Italian, the Spaniard, the Frenchman, tite Ger- 
maine, and the Englifhman, and haw they are affeCled 
in loue. The Italian diffembling his loue, affaileth the 

woman 



To the Reader 

woman belaued, with ccrtaine prepared wantonncffe: 
he praifeth Iter in written verfes^ and extolleth her to 
tlu tieauens. 

The Spaniard is impatient in burning loue^ very 
mad with troubled lafciuioufnejfe, he runneth furi- 
oujfy, atid zmth pit if ull complain ts, bewailing hisfer- 
uent dejire, doth call vpon his Lady^ and worjhippcth 
hery but ttauing obtained his purpofe maketh her com- 
mon to all men, 

Tlu Frenchman endeuoureth to ferue^ he feeketh 
to pleafure his woman withfongs and diJportSy &c. 

The Germane aftd Englijhman being milder of 
nature are inflamed by little and little^ but being e- 
namoredf t/iey inflantly require with arte, and entife 
with gifts \ &c. Which feveral qualities are general- 
ly expreffed by this Author in the two firfl trials or 
affaults made by the noble man, and the lufly Caua- 
lieroSy Captaines or cutters , &c. Signifying by 
this generality \ that our noblemen^ gentlemen, Cap- 
taines, and lufly youths Itaue of late learned thefafhi- 
ons of all tliefe countries how to folicite their caufes 
and court tlteir Ladies, and louers: and this con- 
tintuth from the fecond Canto, to the end of tlte 
two and twentieth. 

After this he comes to defcribe thefe natures a- 
gaine in particular examples more plaiftely, and be- 
ginneth firfl with the Frenchman vnder the fhadow 
of thefe letters, D.B, from the three and twefitieth 
Canto vnto the end of the three and tlurtieth. Second- 
ly, the Englifhman or Germane, vnder tliefe Letters 

D.H. 
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D.H. from the 34. Canto vnto the aid of the forty 
three. LaJHy^ ttte Spaniard and Italian who morefU'» 
rioujly inuadeth his lone, and more pathetically in-- 
dureth, then all the rejl, from the forty foure Canto to 
the end of the booke. Itfeemes that in this lafl exam-- 
pie the author names himfelfe^ and fo defcribeth his 
owne loue: who that was, I know not, and I will not 
be curious. 

All t/tefe are fo rightly defcribed according to their 
nature that it may feeme the Author rather fneant to 
fhew .wtiat fuits might be made^ and how they may 
be anfwered, then that ttiere hath beeti anyfuch thing 
indeed. 

Thefe things of the otiefide lead me to thinke it al- 
together a fained matter^ both for the names and the 
fubflance, and a plaine morall plot, fccretly to infi^ 
nuate, how honefl maides and wotnen in fuch tempta^ 
tions fhould fland vpon ttieir gard, conjidering the 
glory and praife that commends a fpotlejfe life, and 
the blacke ignominy and foule contempt thai waiteth 
vpon a wicked and diffolute behauiour. 

Yet of the other fide, when I doe more deepely 
conjider of it and more narrowly weigh euery parti- 
adar part, I am driuen to thinke that there is fome- 
thing of truth hidden vnder thisfhadow. The reafons 
that moue me are ttiefe, Firfl in the fame paper where 
I found the name of Auifa written in great Utters, as 
I faid before, I found this alfo written with the Au- 
thers owne hand, videlicet. Yet I would not haue 
Auifa to be thought a publike fiflioB, nor a truth- 

leflTe 



To the Reader 

lefle inuention, for it may be, that I haue at lead 
heard of one in the weft of England, in whom the 
fubftance of all this hath beene verified, and in 
many things the verie words fpecified ; which hath 
indured thefe and many more, and many greater 
aflaults, yet, as heere, Ihe ftands vnfpotted, and vn- 
conquered. 

Againe^ if we marke the exa£l defcripHon of her 
birthy her country^ the place of her abode^ and fitch o- 
titer circumflances, but efpecially the matter and 
manner of their talkes and conferences^ mee thinkes 
it is a matter almofi impojfible that any fnan could 
inuent aU this without fome ground or foundation to 
build on. 

This inforceth me to conieilure^ tliat though the 
matter be handled poetically^ yet t/tere is fomething 
vnder thefe fayned names and fhoweSy that haue been 
done truely. Now iudge you^ for I can giue no fen- 
tence in that I know not^ if there be anyfuch conflant 
Wife^ (as I doubt not but tttere may be) I wifh that 
there were more would fpring from her afhes^ and 
that all were fuck. Whether f9^ author knew^ or heard 
of anyfuch I cannot tell^ but of mine owne knowledge^ 
I dare to fweare that I know one A.D. that either 
hath or would^ if occafion iverefo offered^ indure thefe 
and many greater tetnptatums with a conflant mind 
andfetled heart. And therefore here I mufl worthily 
reprehend the enuious rage bot/i of heathen Poets^ and 
of fome ChrifHan and Englifh writers^ which fo far 
debafe t/te credit and flrength of the whole fcxe^ that 

tliey 
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thcyfeare not with lying tongues wickedly topublijhy 
tltat there are none at all tliat can continue conjlant^ 
if they be tryed. Hereof /prang thefe falfe accufing 
fpeeclies of oUe Poets. 
Ludunt formofae : cafla eft, quam nemo rogauit 

Faire wenc/tcs hue to play : 
And tftey are onely chafl whom no man doth ajfay. 

Andagaine^ 
Rara auis in terris, nigroque fimillima cygno, 
Foemina cafta volat. 

A rareftene bird that neuerflies^ on earth, neyet in ayre. 
Like blacJuJhfwan a woman chafl, ifjhe beyong and faire. 

This falfe opinion bred tliefefoule mouthed fpeeches 
of Fryer Mantuan , that vpbraids all women with 
fleeting vnconflancie. This made Ariofto and others 
to inuent, and publifh fo many lewd and vntrue 
tales ofwomens vnfaithfulnes. And this is the caufe 
tliat in this bookeyee fhall fo of tat find it obie^d a- 
gainfl AV I SA by all her fu tors, tliat no woman 
of what degree foeuer can be conflant if Jlte be much 
requefled, but that t/te befl will yeeld. But the befl is, 
this common and coorfe coptceit is receiued but one- 
ly among common, lewd, and carelejfe mcfi, who being 
wicked tftcmfelucSy giue fentence of all otlurs accor- 
ding to tJu loofe and lawleffe humors whcrewithall 
tliey fcele their owne flraying, attd wandring affeili- 
ons to be ipifeiled. For they forfooth, becaufc in diuers 
and fundrie places (as they often wickedly boafl ) 
they may for an Angel, and a great dcale IcJJfe, hauc 
hyred nags to ride at tlicir plcafure, fuch as make a 

Jinne- 
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To the Reader. 

finnefull gaine of a filthy carcas ; becaufe in other coun- 
tries^ where Steives and Brothell haufes are winckt at 
they fee oftentimes^ the fayrefi and not tJte meanefi 
flocke to the fellow/hip offuch filthy freedomey thinke 
prefently that it is but a money matter^ or a little en- 
treaty^ to ouer throw the chafHty of any woman what- 
foeuer. But if al women were indeed fuch as the woma 
figured vnder ttie name of Auifa either is or at leaft is 
fi^ofed to be^ they Jhould quickly refiore againe their 
ancient credite^ and glory, which a few wicked wan- 
tons haue thus generally obfcured In the twenty and 
feuen Canto, I finde how D.B. perfwadeth with A. 
that it is a little fin or no fault, to hue a friend befides 
her husband. Whereupon enquiring mare of the matter 
I haue heard fome of the occupcttion verifie it for a 
truth: That among the befi fort, they are accounted 
very honefl women in fome cities noWj that loue but 
one friend befides their husband and that it is thought 
amongfi them a thing almofi lawfulL If this be true, 
{as I hardly thinke it to be true, becaufe wicked men 
fcare not to report any vntruths) but if it be true, I 
feare leaft the ripeneffe of our finne cry to the Lord 
for vengeance againft vs; that tremble not at the 
remembrance of Gods iudgements, that haue bound 
a heauy mrfe and woe vpon tfie backe and confidence 
of them. That fpeake good of euill, and euill of good, 
that is, fuch as aregrowne to that point, that they are 
no longer afitamed of their fin, nor care for any honefty, 
but are become wilfully defperate in their performance 
of all kind of impiety. 

But 
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But I leaue this to the godly preachers to dilate 
more amply. And to retume to my purpofe although 
I mujl confejfe ttiat of aU forts of people^ there haue 
beeney and will beflillyfonu loofely^ and lewdly giuen^ 
yet this can bee no excufe to lauifh tongues^ to con- 
demne all generally. For I dare to venture my liand^ 
and my head vpon this pointy that, let the foure mo- 
rail vertues be in order fetdaume, ( Prudence^ 



, 



Fortitude l^nd 
Temperance i 
luftice. ^ 

let the holy fcriptures be fearched from tlie beginning 
to the end, and let all the ancient hiflories both eccle- 
fiaflicall and prophane be thorowly examined , attd 
there will be found women enough, that in the perform 
stance of all thefe vertues, haue snatched, if not ouer^ 
matched men of euery age ; which I dare myfelfe, ve» 
rifie in their behalf es vpon the venter of lofing my 
credite if I had time and leifure. A mong infinite num^ 
bers, to giueyoti a tajleofone or two, for wifdome and 
iufiice, what fay you to Placilla, wife to the Empe- 
tour Theodofius ? Shee was wont euery day in her 
owne perfon to vifite the ficke, the poore and the 
maimed: And if at any timefheefaw the Emperour 
Thcodorct declining from iujlice to any hard courfe, fhe would 
cedes, hift. ^^ ^/^ Remember himfelfe , from whence hee 
. 5 cap. 27. ^j^g^ j^jj J what he was, in what (late he had beene, 
and in what (late he was now, which if he would 
doe, he (hould neuer wax proud nor cruell, but ra- 
ther humble, mcrcifull and iuft. 

For 
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To the Reader. 

For temperance^ haw fay you to the tvife of one Theodor. 
Pelagius of Laodicea, which being yotig her felfe^ <fcl. hift. 
and ntarried to a yong and luffy man, was yet not- * • 4- c- *o» 
withfianding contented willingly to forbeare camall 
pleafure, during her whole life, I bring not this 
womafis example for any liking I haue to her fad, be- 
ing lawfully married, but rather againfl the curious 
carpers at womans flrength, tliatproue tliatfome wo- 
men haue done that, which few can doe. 

For Fortitude and temperance both, I find, that in Eufebius 
Antioch , there was a noble woman with her two '*^ ^- ^^P- ^ 
daughters, ratlier theti tliey would be deflowred, cafl 
themfelues all willingly into a great riuer^ and 
drowned themfelues. 

And alfo t/tat in Rome, t/iere was a Senators wife, Cap. 27. 
who wtten fhee heard that titere were mejfengers fent ^^^Z®'". 
from Maxentius the tyrant, to bring her vnto htm, Eufebms a 
perforce to bee rauijhed of him , and feeing that rare exam- 
lier Imfband was not of ability and power to defend P*e ^^ con- 
her, Jliee vfed this pollicie. Shee requefled that they ^^^^^"^ 
would giue her leaue to put on fame better apparrel, 
and to attire her felfe more decently : which being 
granted, and fhe gotten into a Oiamber by tier felfe, 
Jhe tooke a fword and pierced her felfe to the heart, 
rather then fhee would bee counted tlie Emperours 
whore. 

By this may bee feetie what may be faid in this 
argument: but leaning this to fome ot/ier time, or 
to fome otJier better able, /' retume to my au- 
thor. 

For 
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Far the perfons and matter , you haue heard my 
conieilure: now for the manner of the compofition^ di- 
fpofitton^ inuention and order of the verfe^ I muft 
leaue etiery mans fenfe to himfelfe^ for that which 
pleafeth me, may not fancie otlters. But to fpeake 
my iudgement^ the inuention^ the argument^ attd tfu 
difpofition is not common ^ nor (that I hunv) euer 
handled of any man before in this order. For the com- 
pofition and order of the verfe^ although he flie not 
aloft with the wings of Aftrophel , nor dare to com- 
pare with the Arcadian fheepheard^ or any way 
match with the dainty Faiery Queene^ yet Jhall you 
find his words andphrafes neither triuiall, nor aifurd; 
but all the whole worke, for the verfe pleafant^ with- 
out hardneffe^ fmooth without any roughnes, fweete 
witliout tedioufnejfe^ eafie to bee vnderflood, zvithout 
harjh abfurditie : yeelding a gracious harmony euery 
where^ to the delight of the Reader ^ 

I haue chriflned it by the name of Willoby his 
Auifa, becaufe I fuppofe it was his doings being 
written with his owne hand. How hee will like my 
boldneffct both in the publijhing and naming of it, 
I know not J For the encouraging and helping of 
Maides and Wiues to hold an honefl and conjlant 
courfe againfl all vnhonefi and lewde temptations, I 
haue done that I haue I haue not added nor detracted 
any thing from the worke itfelfe, but haue let itpajfe 
without altering any thing, oftely in the end I haue 
added to fill vp fome voyd paper certaine fragments 
and ditties as ; a refolution of a chafi and conflant 

Wife 
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To the Reader. 

Wifc^ to the tune of fortune^ and thepraife of a con- 
tented mindy which I found wrapped altogether with 
this and therefore knew not whether it did any way 
belong vnto this or not. 

Thus leaning to trouble your patience with farther 
delaies I commit you to the good gouemement of 
Gods fpirit. From my chamber in Ox- 
ford this firfl of 
OSlober. 



Hadrian Dorrell. 



B Abell 



n 





i^'^m 



Abell Emet In commendation 
of Willobies Auifa^ 

'^O Willoby you worthy dames, yeeld worthy praife\ 
Whofejiluer pipe foJweetlyfoUds your Jlrdgedelaks 
WItofe lofty Jlile with golde wings remoUts your fame 
The glory of your princely fexe thefpotleffe name^ 
O happy xvench^ whofofhe be^ if any bee^ 
That thus deferu'd thus to bepraifd by Willobie, 
Shall I beleeue f I mujl beleeue, fuch one there is, 
Welhafl thoufaidflongmaifi thou fay, fuch one there is, 
If one there be, I can belieue there be no more : 
This wicked age, thefefinful times breeds nofuchflore 
Suchfiluer mines, fuch goldi mines who could refufe, 
Such offer made, and not recieiid, I greatly mufe: 
Such deepe deceit in friendly fhews fuch tempting fits, 
Toflill withfland, do paffe the reach of womans wits : 
You countrie maides,yee Pean nimplies reioyce &fing 
To fee from you a chafl, a new Di2LnsLjj>ring: 
A t whofe report you mufl not fret you may notfrowne. 
But rather flriue by due defer t for like renawne, 
Her coftflant faith in hot affay hath won the game, 
Wlwfepraifefhalliue, whifheis dead with laflingfame 
If my conceit from flrangers mouth may credit get, 
A brauer Theame more fweetly pcnd, was neueryet 

Abell Emet 



14 



In prayfe of Willoby his Auifa 
Hexametron to the 

Author. 

IN Lauine land tlwugh Liuie boafty 
There haue beenefeene a Conftant Davie : 
Though Rome lament that flu haue loft 
T/te Garland of her rareftfame^ 
Yet now ye fee titat Iieere is founds 
As great a Faith in 'EngWQi ground : 

Tlwugh Collatine haue dearely bought^ 

To high renowne a lafHng life^ 

And found, that moft in vaine hauefoughty 

To haue a f aire and Conftant wife 

Yet Tarquine phukt his gliftering grape , 
And Shake-fpGdire paints poore Lucrece rape. 

Though Sufan^tW in faithfull praife. 
As twinkling ftarres in Chryftall skie : 
Fenolop's fame tlwugh Greekes do raife, 
Offaithfull wiues to make vp three: 

To thinke the Truth, and fay no lejjfe\ 

Our Anitdi fhall make a meffe. 

This number knits fofure a knot. 
Time doubts that hefhall adde no more^ 
Vnconftant Nature hath begot y 
Of Fleeting Feemes, fuch fickle flore. 

Two tlwufand yeares haue fcarely feene, 

Such as the worft of thefc hatu beetle 

B 2 Tlten 
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Then Aui-Sufan ioyne in one^ 
Let Lucres Auis be thy name. 
This Englifh Eagle yjviri^^ alone^ 
And far furmounts all others fame^ 

Where high or low^ where great or finally 

This Britan Bird outflies them alL 

Were thefe three happy that haue founds 
Braue Poets to depaint their praife f 
Of Rurall Pipe^ with fweetefl fotmdy 
That haue beene heard thefe many dales. 

Sweet Willobie his Auis blefl^ 

That makes her mount aboue the refl. 

Contraria Contrariis : 

Vigilantius Dormitanus, 



WIL- 
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WILLOBY HIS 

AVIS A. 

OR, 

The true Pidhire of a modeft 

M A I D E, and of a chafte 

and conftant 

Wife. 



Cant. I. 

■Et martitill mai of Mars his praife, 
I Sound warlike trump, let lull-led youth 
I Of wicked loue write wanton layes ; 
I Let Hiepheards Ting their fheepecoates 
The wifer fort confefTe it plaine, (ruth : 

That tfaefe haue fpent good time in vaine. 

My Qeepy Mufe that wakes but now, 
Nor now had wak't if one had flept, 
To vertues prayfe hath pafl her vow. 
To punt the Rofe which grace hath kept. 

or fweeteft RoTe, that ftiU doth fprin^ 

Of vertues bird my Mufe muft fing. 

Bj The 



2 Willoby his Aui/a. 

The bird that doth refemble right, 
The Turtles faith in conftant loue, 
The faith that firft her promife plight ; 
No change, nor chance could once remoue : 

This haue I tri'd ; This dare I truft, 

And fing the truth, I will, I mud. 

Affli£led Su/ans fpotleflfe thought , 
Entis't by luft to fmfuU crime , 
To lafting fame her name hath brought , 
Whofe praife incounters endleflfe time : 

I fing of one whofe beauties warre, 

For trials paflfe Sufannds farre. 

The wandring Greekes renowned mate , 

That ftill withftood fuch hot aflayes 

Of raging luft, whofe doubfuU ftate 

Sought ftrong refuge, from ftrange delayes, 
For fierce aflaults and tryals rare, 
With this my Nimph may not compare. 

Hot tryals trie where Gold be pure. 
The Diamond daunts the fliarpeft edge , 
Light chaffe, fierce flames may not endure. 
All quickely leape the lowly hedge. 
The obie£l of my Mufe hath paft 
Both force and flame, yet ftands ihe faft. 

Though Eagle-eyde this bird appeare, 
Not bluiht at b^mes of Phabus raies : 
Though Faulkon winged to pearce the ayre, 
Whofe high-pla'ft heart no feare difmayes : 

Yet fprang Ihe not from Eagles neft, 

But Turtle-bred, loues Turtle beft. 

At 
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At wefteme fide of Albions He, 
Where AuJHne pitcht his Monkifh tent, 
Where Shepheards fing, where Mufes fmile, 
The Graces met with one confent. 
To frame each one in fundrie part. 
Some cunning worke to fhew their art. 

Firft Venus fram'd a luring e)re, 
A fweet afpe6l, and comely grace ; 
There did the Rofe and Lillie Isre, 
That brauely deckt a fmiling face. 

Here Cupids mother bent her will, 

In this to fhew her vtmoft skill 

Then Pallas gaue a reaching head. 
With deepe conceits, and pafling wit, 
A fetled mind, not fancy-led, 
Abhorring Cupids frantique fit, 

With modeft lookes, and blulhing cheekes, 

A filed tongue which none miflikes. 

Diana deckt the remnant parts, 
With feature braue, that nothing lacke, 
A quiuer full of piercing Darts, 
She gaue her hanging at her backe ; 

And in her hand a golden Shaft, 

To conquer Cupids creeping craft. 

This done they come to take the view. 
Of nouell worke of perelefle frame ; 
Amongft them three, contention grew, 
But yet Diatia gaue the name, 

Auifa (hall (he called be, 

The chiefe attendant (lill on me. 

B 4 When 
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When luno view'd her luring grace, 
Olde luno bluiht to fee a new. 
She feared left Toue would like this face, 
And fo perhaps might play vntrue. 

They all admired fo fweet a fight, 

They all enulde fo rare a wight 

Beantte When lufto Came to giue her wealth, 
riiiS b as (Which wanting beautie wants her felfe) 
a (aire piau- She cryde, this face needes not my pelfc, 

« without Q^^^^ ^^^ f^^ ^^ f^gjg ^f ^^f^ . 

I doubt not, fome Olympian power 
Will fill her lap, with golden ihower. 

lealoufie This lealous luno faintly faide^ 

fiSh to^"^' As halfe mifdeeming wanton loue, 

ther breed But chafte Diona tooke the maide , 

neither ?f Such new-bred qualmes quite to remoue : 
them both Q iealous enuy, filthy beaft , 

^i£% wanl For enuie luno gaue her leail. 

dring£uicy« 

In lew of lufios Golden part, 

Diana gaue her double grace, 

A chafte defire, a conftant heart, 

Difdaine of loue in fawning face, 
A (irange A face^ and eye, that (hould intife : 

*^**' A finile, that fliould deceiue the wife. 

A fober tongue that ihould allure. 
And draw great numbers to the fielde ; 
A flinty heart, that fhould endure, 
All fierce aifaults and neuer yeeld. 

And feeming oft as though ftie would ; 

Yet fardeft oflf when that ihc (hould. 

Can 
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Can filthy finke yeeld wholfome aire. 
Or vertue from a vice proceede ? 
Can enuious heart, or iealous feare 
Repell the things that are decreede ? 
By enuy though (he loft her thrift. 
She got by grace a better gift. 

Not farre £rom thence there lies a vale, 

A Rofie vale in pleafant plaine ; 

The Nimphes frequent this happy dale, 

Olde Helicon reuiues againe ; 
Here Mufes fing, here Satsnres play, 
Here mirth refounds both night and day. 

At Eaft of this a Caftle ftands. 
By ancient Shepheards built of old. 
And lately was in Shepheards hands ; 
Though now by brothers bought and folde, 
At Weft fide fprings a Criftall well, 
There doth this chafte Aui/a dwell. 

And there fhe dwels in publique eye, 
Shut vp from none that lift to fee ; 
She anfweres all that lift to trie. 
Both high and low of each d^^ree : 
But few that come, but feele her dart, 
And trie her well ere they depart 

They tr/d her hard in hope to gaine, 
Her milde behauiour breeds their hope, 
Their hope aflfures them to obtaine. 
Till hauing runne their witleflfe fcope ; 
They find their vice by vertue croft. 
Their foolifh words, and labour loft. 



This 
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This ftrange eflfefl, that all fliould craue, 

Yet none obtaine their wrong deftre, 

A fecret gift that nature gaue, 

To feele the froft» amidft the fire : 
Blame not this Dians Nimph too much, 
Sith God by nature made her fuch. 

Let all the Graces now be glad, 

That fram*d a grace that paft them all, 

Let luno be no longer fad ; 

Her wanton laue hath had a fall ; 
Ten yeares haue tride this conftant dame, 
And yet (he holds a fpotlefle fame. 

Along this plaine there lies a downe, 
Where Shepheards feede their frisking flocke ; 
Her Sire the Mayor of the towne, 
A louely (hout of ancient ftocke, 

Full twenty yeares fhe lined a maide, 

And neuer was by man betraide. 

At length by lunds great requeft, 
Diana loth, yet gaue her leaue. 
Of flowring yeares to fpend the reft 
In wed-locke band ; but yet receiue, 
A good gift. Quoth (he, this gift ; Thou virgin pure, 

Qiaft wife in wed-locke (halt indure. 

O happy man that (hall enioy 
A blefling of fo rare a price ; 
That frees the heart from fuch annoy ; 
As often doth torment the wife, 

A louing wife vnto her death, 

With full aflfurance of her faith. 

When 
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When flying fame began to tell, 
How beauties wonder was retum'd, 
From Countrie hil% in Townes to dwell. 
With fpectall gifts and grace adom'd, 

Of Suters (lore there might you fee ; 

And fome were men, of high degree. 

But wifedome wild her chufe her mate, 

If that (he lou'd a happy life, 

That might be equall to her (late, 

To crop the fprig^^ of future (Irife ; 
Where rich in grac^ where found in health, 
Moft men doe wed but for the wealth. 

Though iealous luno had denide 
This happy wench, great (lore of pelfe : 
Yet is (he now in wed-locke tide^ 
To one that loues her as himfelfe, 

So thus they line, and thus they loue ; 

And God doth bleflfe them from aboue. 

This rare-feene bird, this Fhenix (age 

Yeelds matter to my drowfie pen, 

llie mirrour of this (infuU age. 

That giues vs beads in (hapes of men. 
Such beads as ftill continue (inne, 
Where age doth leaue, there youths begin. 

Our Engli(h foile, to Sodams finke 
Excefliue (inne transformd of late^ 
Of foule deceite the lothfome linke. 
Hath wome all faith cleane out of date, 

The greateft finnes mongd greated fort, 

Are counted now but for a fport 

Old 
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Old Afaes grandame is reftor'd ; 
Her grouie Caues are new refind : 
2 Chro, 15. The monfter Idoll is ador'd 
16. By lufty dames of Maehds kinde ; 

They may not let this worfliip fall, 
Although they leefe their honours all. 

Our Moab Cosines caft no feare, 

To fet in view of euery eye, 
Nnm. 25. 6. Their gainelefle games they hold fo deare, 

They follow muft, although they die. 
For why ? the fword that Phineas wore, 
Is broken now, and cuts no more. 

My tender Mufe, that neuer tr/d 
Her ioynted wings till prefent time, 
At firft the peereleflfe bird efpy'd, 
That mounts aloft, deuoide of crime ; 
Though high (he fore, yet will I trie, 
Where I her paflage can defcrie. 

Her high conceits, her conftant mind ; 

Her fober talke, her ftout denies ; 

Her chafte aduice, here fhall you find ; 

Her fierce aflfaults, her milde replies. 
Her daily fight with great and fmall, 
Yet conftant vertue conquers alL 

The firft that faies to plucke the Rofe, 
That fcarce appeared without the bud. 
With gorgeous fhewes of Golden glofe. 
To fow the feeds that were not good : 
Suppofe it were fome noble man 
That tride her thus, and thus began. 



The 
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The firjl tryeU of PiXoiA, before flu was married, fya 
Ncbleman, under which is repre/ented a wamit^ 
to all young maids of every degree, thai they beware 
of the aUuritig inticements of great men. 



Cant. II. 



Nob. 

NOw is it time if thou be wife, 
Thou happy maid, if thou canft see 
Thy happy time, take good advife. 
Good fortune laughs, be nil'd by me : 
Be nitd by me and here's my faith, 
No Gold fhall want thee till thy death. 

Thou knoweft my power, thou feeft my might 
Thou knoweft I can maintain thee well 
And help thy friends unto their right ; 
Thou flialt with me for ever Dwell, 
My Secret friend thou Ihalt remain 
And all Ihall turn to thy great gaia 



lo Willoby his Auifa. 

Thou Seed thy parents mean eftate. 
That barrs the hope of greater chancey 
And if thou prove not wife too late, 
Thou mayft thy Self and thine advance ; 

Repulfe not fondly this good hap, 

That now lies offerd in thy lap. 

Abandon fear that barrs confent, 
Repell the fhame that fears a blot, 
Let wifdome weigh what faith is meant ; 
That all may praife thy happy lot ; 
Think not I feek thy lives difgracc, 
For thou flialt have a Ladies place. 

Thou art the firft my fancy chofe, 
I know thy friends will like it well : 
This friendly fault to none difclofe, 
And what thou thinkft blufh not to tell. 
Thou feeft my love thou knoweft my mind. 
Now let me feel what grace I find. 



Cant. IIL 



AVISA. 

YOur honours place, your riper years. 
Might better frame fome graver talkes : 
Midft Sunnie rays this cloud appears, 
Sweet Rofes grow on prickle ftalks, 
If I conceive what you requeft, 
You aim at that I moft deteft. 

My 
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My tender age that wants aduife. 
And craues the aide of fager guides, 
Should rather leame for to be wife, 
To (lay my fteps from flippery Aides ; 

Then thus to fucke, then thus to tafte, 

The poys'ned fap, that kils at lad. 

I wonder what your wifdome meant. 
Thus to aflfault a fiUy maide : 
Some fimple wench might chance confent. 
By falfe refembling Ihewes betraide : 

I haue by grace a natiue fhield, 

To lewde aifaults that cannot yeeld. 

I am too bafe to be your wife, 
You chufe me for your fecret friend ; 
That is to leade a filthy life, 
Whereon attends a fearefuU end : 

Though I be poore I tell you plainer 

To be your whore, I flat difdaine. 

Your high eftate, your filuer ihrines, 
Repleate with winde and iilthy ftinke : 
Your glittering gifts, your golden mines : 
May force fome fooles perhaps to (hrinke : 
But I haue leam'd that fweeteft baite, 
Oft (hrowds the hooke of mofl deceit. 

What great good hap, what happy time. 
Your proffer brings, yet yeelding maides, 
Of former age, which thought to clime. 
To higher tops of earthly aides : 

Come backe a while, and let them tell, 
Where wicked hues haue ended well. 

Shores 
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Shores wife, a Princes fecret friend, 
Faire Ro/amond^ a Kings delight : 
Yet both haue found a gallly end. 
And fortunes friends felt fortunes fpight : 
What greater ioyes could fancy frame, 
Yet now we fee their lafting fhame. 

If Princely pallace haue no power, 
To (hade the Ihame of fecret finne : 
If blacke reproach fuch names deuoure, 
What gaine or glory can they win, 
That tracing tra^ of ihameleflfe trade, 
A hate of God and man are made ? 

This onely vertue mud aduance. 
My meane eftate to ioyfuU bliife : 
For (hee that fwayes dame vertues launce, 
Of happy ftate can neuer mifle : 
But they that hope to gaine by vice, 
Shall furely proue too late vnwife. 

The roote of woe is fond defire. 
That neuer feeles her felfe content : 
But wanton wing'd will needs afpire, 
To find the thing (he may lament : 
A courtly ftate, a Ladies place. 
My former life will quite deface. 

Such ftrange conceits may hap preuaile, 
With fuch as loue fuch ftrong deceits, 
But I am taught fuch qualmes to quaile, 
And flee fuch fweet alluring baites : 
The witlefle Flie plaies with the flame, 
Till (he be fcorchcd with the fame. 



You 
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You long to know what grace you find, 
In me perchance, more then you would, 
Except you quickly change your mind, 
I find in you lefle then I (hould, 

Moue diis no more, vfe no reply, 

He keepe mine honour till I die. 



Cant. II II. 



Nob. 

A Las good foule, and will you fo ? 
You will be chafte Dianaes mate, 
Till time haue woue the web of woe, 
Then to repent will be too late : 
You (hew your felfe fo foole precife, 
That I can hardly thinke you wife. 

You fprang belike of noble ftocke. 

That (land fo much vpon your fame. 

You hope to ftay vpon the ftocke. 

That will preferue a faultleflfe name : 
But while you hunt for needleife prayfe. 
You loofe the prime of fweeteft dayes. 

A merry time when countrey maids, 
Shall ftand f^forfooth j vpon your gard, 
And dare controll the Courtiers deeds, 
At honours gate that watch and ward : 

When Milk-maides (hall their pleafures flie. 

And on their credits muft relie. 

C Ah 
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Ah filly wench take not a pridei 
Though thou my raging fancy moue. 
Thy betters farre, if they were tride, 
Would fame accept my proffered loue ; 
T'was for thy good, if thou hadft wift, 
For I may haue whom ere I lilt 

But here thy folly may apeare, 
Art thou precifer then a Queene ? 
Queene loane of Naples did not feare, 
To quite mens loue with loue againe. 
And Majfdlina^ t'is no newes, 
Was daily feene to haunt the flewcs. 

And Cleopatra Prince of Nile, 
With more then one was wont to play. 
And yet fhe keepes her glorious flile, 
And fame that neuer fhall decay ; 
What need*ft thou then to fcarc of fliame, 
When Queenes and Nobles vfe the fame ? 



Cant. V. 



AVISA. 

NEedes muft the (heepe ftray all awry, 
Whofe fhepheards wander from their way : 
Necdes muft the fickly patient die, 
Whofe Do£lor feekes his Hues decay : 
Needs muft the people well be taught, 
Whofe chiefcft leaders arc but naught. 



Such 
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Such lawlefle guides Gods people found, 

When Moab Maides allur'd their fall ; 

They fought no falue to cure this wound. 

Till God commands to hang them all ; 
For wicked life a ihamefull end, 
To wretched men, the Lord doth fend. 

Was earth confum'd with wrackfull wanes. 
Did Sodome bume and after fincke ? 
What finne is that, which vengeance craues. 
If wicked luft no finne we thinke ? 

blind conceits, O filthy breath ; 
That drawes vs headlong to our death t 

If death be due to euery finne. 

How can I then be too precife ? 

Where pleafures end, if paine beginne. 

What neede haue we then to be wife ? 
They weaue indeede the web of woe, 
That from the Lord doe yeeld to goe. 

I will remember whence I came, 
I hunt not for this worldly prayfe, 
I long to keepe a blamelefle fame. 
And conftant heart gainft hard aflayes ; 
If this be follyi want of skill, 

1 will remaine thus fooliih ftill. 

The blinfolde rage of Heathen Queenes, 
Or rather queanes that knew not God ; 
Gods heauy iudgements tried fince, 
And felt the waight of angrie rod : 

God faue me from that Sodomes crie, 

Whofe deadly (ling fhall neuer die. 

C 2 Cant. 
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Cant. Vl 



Nob. 

FOrgiue me wench I did miftake, 
I little thought that you could preach : 
All worldly ioyes you muft forfake, 
For To your great Diuines doe teach ; 
But yet beware^ be not too bold, 
A yongling Saint, a Diuell old 

Well wanton, well, thou art but yong, 
This is the errour of thy youth, 
Thou (halt repent this faith ere long, 
And fee too late (perhaps) the truth : 

And they that feeme fo pure at firft, 

Are often found in proofe the worft. 

Thy youth and beautie will not laft, 
For (Ickenes one, the other age, 
May captiue take, when both are paft, 
You may haue leifure to be fage : 

The time will come, if thefe retire, 

The worft will fcome what I defire. 

Of chafte renowne you feeke the prayfe, 

You build your hope aboue the ayre ; 

When wonders laft not twenty dayes. 

What need you rufticke rumours feare ? 
Efteeme not words aboue thy wealth, 
Which muft procure thy credites health. 

And 
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And yet in truth I cannot fee, 
From whence fuch great difcredit growes. 
To loue in fpight of euery eye. 
And fwimme in filkes and braueft (howes ; 
To take the choyce of daintieft meate. 
And fee thy betters (land and waite. 

Thefe graue refpe£ls breed pleafures bane. 
Thy youthly yeares for ioy doe crauCi 
And fading credite hath his wane, 
That now to thee doth (hine fo braue. 

That fmokie fame which likes thee beft, 

The wifeft haue efteemed lead. 



Cant. VII. 



AVISA. 

WEII now I fee why Chrifts commends , 
To louing mates the Serpents wit. 
That flops his eares, and fo defends 
His heart from luring founds vnfit : 
If you your madnes will bewray. 
He ftop my eares, or goe my way. 

Vlyjfes wife, yet dar'd not (lay. 

The tidng founds of Sjrrens fong. 

What fancy then doth me betray. 

That thinke my felfe fo wife and (Irong, 
That dare to heare what you dare fpeake. 
And hope for (Irength when you be weake ? 

C 3 My 
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My wifdome is the liuing Lord, 
That giues me grace which nature wants, 
That holds my feet from wayes abhord. 
And in my heart good motions plants ; 
With him I dare to bide the fielde, 
Striue while thou wilt I cannot yeelde, 

Fond fauour failes, the time will pafle. 
All earthly pleafures haue their end. 
We fee not that which fometime was, 
Nor that which future times will fend, 
You fay the truth remember this, 
And then confeffe you ftray amifle. 

The fliorter time, the greater care. 
Are pleafures vaine ? the leflfe delight : 
Are dangers nie ? why then beware, 
From bafe affeflions take your flight ; 
Thinke God a reckoning will require. 
And fttiue to quaile this bad defire. 

To fwimme in filkes and braue array. 
Is that you thinke which women loue. 
That leades poore Maides fo ofl; aftray, 
That are not guarded from aboue. 
But this I know, that know not all. 
Such wicked pride will haue a fall. 



Cant. 
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Cant. VIII. 



Nob. 

A Las the feare, alas the fall, 
And what's the fall that you fo feare ? 
To tofle good fortunes golden ball. 
And gaine the goale I prife fo deare : 
I doubt left thefe your needlefle feares, 
Will barre good hap from witlefle yeares, 

Thy age experience wants I fee. 
And lacking trial! art a fraide, 
Left venturing farre to credite me, 
Our fecret dealing might be wraide : 
What then doth not my mighty name, 
Suffice to ihield thy fa£l from (hame ? 

Who dares to ftirre ? who dares to fpeake ? 

Who dares our dealings to reproue ? 

Though fome fufpefl, yet none will creake, 

Or once controule thy worthy loue : 
My might will ftand for thy defence, 
And quit thee deare from great offence. 

Who fees our face, knowes not our fa£ls, 
Though we our fport in fecret vfe. 
Thy cheekes will not bewray thy a£ls, 
But rather bluOiing make excufe : 
If thou wilt yeeld, here is my faith, 
lie keepe it fecret till my death. 



( 
^ 



To 
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To feeme as chafte, let that fuffice, 
Although in deed thou be not fo. 
Thus deale our women that are wife, 
And let thy godly Dolors goe : 

Still £sune as though thou godly art; 

It is enough, who knowes thy heart ? 

Let not the idle vulgar voycei 
Of fained credit witch thee fo, 
To force thee leaue this happy choyce, 
And flying pleafure liue in woe : 
If thou refufe, aflfure thy minde, 
The like of this (halt neuer finde. 



Cant. IX. 



AVISA. 

LEt that word (land, let that be true, 
I did refufe, and fo doe (lill, 
God (hield me from your curfed crue. 
That thus are led by beaftly will : 
It grieues my heart that I doe finde. 
In Noble blood fo bafe a minde. 

On worldly feare you thinke I (land. 

Or fame that may my (hame refound, 

No Sir, I feare his mightie hand, 

That will both yoM and me confound : 
His feare it is that makes me (lay, 
My wandring (leps from wicked way. 

Who 
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Who dares, fay you, our fa£b vnfolde ? 

Euen he that mightie Kings can tame. 

And he that Princes hath controlde^ 

He dares prouide a mightie (hame. 
What fenfe haue you for to withiland, 
His fierie pk^es, and heauie hand ? 

Though Sampfon queld the L)^ns rage. 

Though Salomon^ a mightie King, 

Yet when to fmne their hearts they gage. 

On both confufion God doth bring : 
How can you then his wrath auoide. 
That you and yours be not deftroide ? 

He fees our fa£b, he viewes our deeds. 
Although we fmne in fecret places 
A guilty confcience alwayes bleeds. 
My faults will (hew vpon my facei 

My cheekes will blufli when I doe fmne, 

Let all men know when I b^nne. 

To feeme as chafte, and not to be, 
To beare a (hew, and yet to faine 
Is this the loue you beare to me. 
To damne my foule in lafting paine ? 

If this the bed you haue to fay, 

Fray giue me leaue to goe my way. 



Cant. 
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Cant. X. 



Nob. 

WEU then I fee you haue decreed, 
And this decree mud light on mee, 
Vnhappy Lilly loues a weede. 
That giues no fent, that yeelds no glee : 
Thou art the fiHl I euer tride, 
Shall I at firft be thus denide ? 

My haplefle hap fell much awry, 
To fixe my fancies prime delight 
In haggard Hauke that mounts fo hie. 
That checkes the lure and Fawkners fight, 
But foare you hie, or flie you low, 
Stoupe needs you muft before you goe. 

Your modeft fpeech is not amiffe, 
Your maidens blufli becomes you well, 
Now will I fee how fweete you kifle, 
And fo my purpofe farther tell. 

Your coy lookes and your trickes are vaine, 
I will no nay, and that is plaine. 

Thou muft perforce be well content, 

To let me winne thee with thy will ; 

Thy chiefeft friends haue giuen confent, 

And therefore thinke it is not ill : 
Abandon all thy fond delay, 
And marke this well that I fliall fay. 



My 
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My houfe, my heart, my land, my life, 
My credite to thy care I giue ; 
And if thou lift to be a wife, 
In (hew of honeft fame to liue : 

He fit thee one, (hall beare thy cloke, 

And be a chimnie for the fmoke, 

But fay the word it (hall be done, 
And what thou lift or what thou craue. 
What fo be loft, what euer wonne. 
Shall nothing want, that thou wilt haue, 

Thou (halt haue all, what wilt thou more ? 

Which neuer woman had before. 

Here's forty Angels to b^nne, 
A little pledge of great good will. 
To buy thee lace, to buy a pinne, 
I will be carefull of thee ftill : 

If youth be quailde, if I be olde, 

I can fupply that with my golde. 

Silke gownes and veluet (halt thou haue. 
With hoodes and caules, fit for thy head. 
Of Goldfmithes worke a border braue, 
A chaine of golde tenne double fpread : 
And all the reft (hall answer this, 
My purfe (hall fee that nothing miflfe. 

Two waiting maids attendant ftill, 
Two feruing-men, foure geldings preft, 
Goe where you lift, ride where you will, 
No iealous thought (hall me moleft : 

Two hundreth pounds I doe entend, 

To giue thee yearely for to fpend. 

Of 
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Of this I will aflurance make, 
To fome good friend whom thou wilt chufe, 
That this in truft from me Ihall take, 
While thou doft liue, vnto thy vfe : 
A thoufand Markes to thee I giue, 
And all my Jewels while I liue. 

This will I doe what euer chance, 
He fhortly fend and fetch thee hence. 
Thy chiefeft friends I will aduance, 
And leaue them caufe of no offence : 
For all this fame, I onely craue, 
But thy good will, that let me haue. 

A modeft maide is loth to fay, 
In open words (he doth confent, 
Till gentle force doe breake the (lay. 
Come on mine owne, and be content : 
Pofleflfe me of my loues defire. 
And let me tafte that I require. 



Cant. XL 



AVISA. 

HAnd off my Lord, this will not feme. 
Your wifdome wanders much awry, 
From reafons rule thus farre to fwerue, 
He neuer yeeld. He rather die, 
Except you leaue, and fo depart, 
Tliis knife ihall fticke within your heart. 

Is 
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Is this the loue your franticke fit 
Did fo pretend in glofmg ihew ? 
Are thefe your wayes ? is this your wit 
To tice and force poore Maidens fo ? 

You ftriue in vaine by ra^^ng luft, 

To gaine confent, or make me truft 

For who can truft your flattering flile. 
Your painted words, your braue pretence 
When you will ftriue by trained wile 
To force confent to lewde offence : 

Then thus to yeeld by chaunted charmes, 

He rather die within your armes. 

Your Golden Angels I repell. 
Your lawleffe luft I heere defie ; 
Thefe Angels are the poft of Hell, 
That often lead poore soules awry : 

Shame on them all ; your eyes ftiall fee. 

Thefe Angels haue no power of me« 

Your Gownes of filke, your golden Chaines 
Your men, your maides, your hundreth pounds 
Are nothing elfe but diuelifti traines, 
That fill fond eares with tickling founds, 

A bladder full of trasrterous wind. 

And fardeft off from honeft mind 

Well, fith your meaning now is plaine, 
And luft would giue no longer leaue. 
To faithleffe heart to lye and faine, 
Which might perchance in time deceiue 

By Jefus Chrift I doe proteft, 

I'le neuer grant that you requeft. 

Cant. 
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Cant. XII. 



Nob. Furens. 

THou beggers brat, thou dunghill mate, 
Thou clownifli fpawne, thou country gill 
My loue is tunid to wreakfuU hate, 
Go hang and keepe thy credit ftill : 
Gad where thou lift, aright or wrong, 
I hope to fee thee beg ere long. 

Was this great offer well refus'd ? 
Or was this proffer all too l>afe ? 
Am I fit man to be abus'de, 
With fuch difgrace by flattering gafe ? 

On thee or thine as I am man, 

I will reuenge this if I can. 

Thou thinkeft thy felfe a pecreleffe piece 
And peeuifh pride that doth poffeffe 
Thy heart, perfwads that thou art wife. 
When God doth know the'rs nothing leffe : 

Twas not thy beauty that did moue 

This fond effect but blinded loue. 

I hope to fee fome countrie downe, 

Poffeffor of that flattering face. 

When need fliall force thy pride come downe 

rie laugh to fee thy foolifh cafe : 
For thou that thinkft thy felfe fo braue, 
Wilt take at laft fome paltrie knaue. 

Thou 
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Thou felfe-will gig thou doft deteft, 

My faithful! loue, looke to thy fame, 

If thou offend I doe proteft, 

rie bring thee out to open ihame : 
For fith thou fain'ft thy felfe fo pure, 
Looke to thy leapes that they be fure. 

I was thy friend, but now thy foe. 

Thou hadft my heart, but now my hate, 

Refufmg wealth, God fend thee woe. 

Repentance now will come too late. 
That tongue that did proteft my faith 
Shall waile thy pride, and wifli thy death. 



Cant. XIII. 



AVISA. 

YEa fo I thought, this is the end 
Of wandring lull refembling loue, 
Wa'ft loue or luft that did entend 
Such friendlelfe force, as you did moue ? 
Though you may vaunt of happier fate 
I am content with my eftate. 

I rather chufe a quiet minde, 
A confcience cleere from bloody fins, 
Then (hort delights, and therein finde, 
That gnawing worme, that neuer lins, 
Your bitter fpeeches pleafc me more 
Then all your wealth, then all your ftore. 
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I loue to liue deuoide of crime, 
Although I beg, although I pine, 
Thefe fading ioyes for little time, 
Imbrace who lift, I heere refigne : 

How poore I goe, how meane I fare 

If God be pleafd I doe not care. 

I rather beare your raging ire, 
Although you fweare reuengement deepe 
Then yeeld for gaine to lewd defire. 
That you might laugh when I (hould weepe 
Your luft would like but for a fpace, 
But who could falue my foule difgrace. 

Mine eares haue heard your taunting words ; 

Of yeelding fooles by you betraid, 

Amongft your mates at open boords, 

Knowft fuch a wife ? knowft fuch a maid ? 
Then muft you laugh then muft you winke 
And leaue tiie reft for them to thinke. 

Nay yet well fare the happy life, 

That need not blufli at euery view. 

Although I be a poore mans wife, 

Yet then Fie laugh as well as you. 
Then laugh as long as you thinke beft 
My fa£t ihall frame you no fuch ieft. 

If I doe hap to leape afide, 

I muft not come to you for aide, 

Alas now that you be denide. 

You thinke to make me fore afraide : 

Nay watdi your worft I doe not care. 

If I offend pray doe not fpare. 

You 
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You were my friend, you were but duft. 
The Lord is he, whom I doe loue. 
He hath my heart, in him I truft, 
And he doth guard me from aboue : 

I weigh not death, I feare not Hell, 

This is enough, and fo farewell 

The fecond ten^tation of Auifa, after her marriage^ 
by RoyJUrs^ young Gentlemen^ and tufy CapUdnes^ 
which alljhe quickly cuts off. 



Cant. XI III. 



Cayeleiro. 

COme lufty wench, I like thy lookes, 
And fuch a pleafant looke I loue. 
Thine eyes are like to baited hookes, 
That force the hungry fi(h to moue : 
Where nature granteth fuch a face, 
I need not doubt to purchafe grace. 

I doubt not but thy inward thought 
Doth yeeld as faft as doth thine eye ; 
A loue in mee hath fancie wrought, 
Which worke you cannot well denie ; 

From loue you cannot me refraine, 

I feeke but this, loue me againe. 

And 
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And fo thou doeft, I know it well, 

I knew it by thy fide-caft glance. 

Can heart from outward looke rebell ? 

Which yefter night I fpide by chance. 
Thy loue (fweet heart) Ihall not be loft 
How deare a price foeuer it coft. 

Aske what thou wilt thou knoweft my mind, 
Appoint the place and I will come. 
Appoint the time, and thou (halt find. 
Thou canft not fare fo well at home : 
Few words fuffice, where hearts confent, 
I hope thou knowfty and art content 

Though I a ftranger feeme as yet, 
And feldome feene, before this day, 
Aflure thy felfe that thou may'ft get 
More knacks by me, then I will fay : 
Such ftore of wealth as I will bring, 
Shall make thee leape^ ihall make thee fmg. 

I muft be gone, vfe no delay, 
At fixe or feuen the chance may rife, 
Olde gamefters know their vantage play 
And when t'is beft to caft the dice : 

Leaue ope your point, take vp your man 
And mine ihall quickly enter than. 



Cant. 
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Cant. XV. 



AVISA. 

WHat now ? what newes ? new wars in hand, 
More trumpets blowne of fond conceits. 
More banners fpread of follies band ? 
New captaines coyning new deceits ? 
Ah woe is me ! new campes are plac't 
Whereas I thougt all dangers paft. 

O wretched foule what face haue I, 
That cannot loolce but fome mifdeeme ? 
What fpirit doth lurlce within mine eye. 
That kindles thoughts fo much vncleane ? 
O luckles feature neuer bled, 
That fow'ft the feedes of fuch vnreft I 

What wandring fits are thefe that moue, 
Your heart imaged with euery glance 
That iudge a woman ftraight in loue^ 
That welds her eye afide by chance : 

If this your hope by fancy wrought, 

You hope on that I neuer thought 

If nature giue me fuch a looke, 

Which feemes at firft vnchaft or ill, 

Yet fliall it prooue no baited hooke, 

To draw your luft to wanton will : 
My face and will doe not agree, 
Which you in time perhaps may fee. 

D 2 If 
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If fmiling cfaeere and friendly words^ 
If pleafant talke fuch thoughts procure. 
Yet know my heart no will affoords, 
To fcratching Kites to caft the lure : 
If mild behauiour thus offend, 
I will aflay this fault to mend. 

You plant your hope vpon the fand. 
That build on womans words, or fmiles. 
For when you thinke your felfe to ftand 
In greateft grace, they proue but wiles : 
When iixt you thinke on fureft ground. 
Then fartheft off they will be found 



Cant. XVI. 



AVISA. 

YOu fpeake of loue, you talke of coft, 
Is't filthy loue your worfhip meanes ? 
AfTure your felfe your labour's loft. 
Bellow your cofl among your queanes, 
You lefl not heere, nor heere (hall find 
Such mates as match your beaftly mind. 

You muft againe to Coleman hedge, 
For there be fome that looke for gaine, 
They will beftow the French mans badge 
In lieu of all your coll and paine. 
But Sir, it is againil my vfe, 
For gaine to make my houfe a ftewes. 

What 
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What haue you feene ? what haue I done ? 

That you (hould iudge my mind fo light 

That I fo quickly might be wone, 

Of one that came but yefter night ? 
Of one I wift not whence he came. 
Nor what he is, nor what's his name. 

Though face doe friendly fmile on all, 

Yet iudge me not to be fo kind, 

To come at euery Faulkners call, 

Or waue aloft with euery wind : 
And you that venture thus to trie, 
Shall finde how farre you fhoote awiy. 

And if your face might be your iudge^ 
Your wanny cheekes, your fhaggy lockes^ 
Would rather moue my mind to grudge 
To feare the piles, or elfe the pockes : 
If you be mou'd to make amends, 
Pray keepe your knacks for other friends. 

You may be walking when you lift, 
Looke therms the doore^ and ther's the way ; 
I hope you haue your market mift. 
Your game is loft for want of play : 

The point is dofe, no chance can fall. 

That enters there, or euer (hall. 



D3 Cant, 
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Cant. XVII. 



Caveleiro. 

GOds wo : I thinke you doe but ieft, 
You cannot thus delude my hope : 
But yet perhaps you thinke it beft, 
At firft to giue but little fcope : 
At firft aflault you muft retire, 
And then be forc'd to yeeld defire. 

You thinke, that I would iudge you bad, 
If you (hould yeeld at iirft aflay : 
And you may thinke me worfe then mad, 
If one repulfe fend me away : 
You thinke, you doe your credit wrong 
Except you keepe your Tutors long. 

But I that know the wonted guife. 
Of fuch as liue in fuch a place. 
Old dame experience makes me wife. 
To know your meaning by your face : 

For moft of them that feeme fo chaft. 

Deny at firft and take at lalL 

This painted (heath may pleafe fome foole, 
That cannot fee the ruflie knife : 
But I haue beene too long at fchoole, 
To thinke you of fo pure a life : 
The time and place will not permit, 
That you can long here fpotlelTe At. 



And 
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And therefore wench be not fo ftrange, 
To grant me that which others haue : 
I know that women loue to change, 
Tis but deceit, to feeme fo graue : 

I neuer haue that woman tride 

By whom as yet I was denide. 

Your godly zeale doth breede my truft, 
Your anger makes me hope the more : 
For they are often found the worft, 
That of their confcience make fuch flore : 

It's vaine to blufli, or looke afide, 

A flat repulfe I cannot bide. 



Cant. XVIII. 



AVISA. 

THou wicked wretch, what doft thou thinke 
There is a God that doth behold. 
This fmfuU way, this Sodomes finke ? 
O wretched earth that art fo bold. 
To left at God, and at his word, 
Looke for his iufl reuenging fword. 

Saint Paul commands vs not to eate, 

With him that leades a wicked life, i Cor. 13. 

Or fhall be found to lie in waite. 

To feeke to fpoyle his neighbours wife : 

Such wicked foules God doth forfake. 

And dings them downe to fierie lake. Riuelns. 201 

D 4 A 
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A yong man 
was (mcken 
blind for 
looking dif- 
honeft ypon 
a godly wo- 
man. 

The Locren- 
fes yfe to put 
out both the 
eyes of the 
adulterers, 
llie law lu- 
lia in Rome 
put adulte- 
rers to the 
fword. 
The Arabia 
ans doe the 
like. 



A braine-ficke youth was ftricken blind. 
That fent his greedy eye to view 
A godly wench, with godlelTe mind, 
That paine might fpring, where pleafure grew : 
Remember friend, forget not this, 
And fee you looke no more amifle. 

O lulia flower of thy time. 
Where is thy law, where is thy word, 
That did condemne the wedlocke crime. 
To prefent death with bloudy fword ? 
The (hining of this piercing edge, 
Would daunt the force of filthy rage. 

Though (hamelefle Callets may be found. 
That foile themfelues in common field, 
And can cane the Whores rebound, 
To (baine at firft, and after yceld : 
Yet here are none of Creffids kinde. 
In whom you (hall fuch fleeting find. 

The time and place may not condemne, 
The mind to vice that doth not fway. 
But they that vertue doe contemne, 
By time and place are led aflray : 
This place doth hold one at diis time, 
That will not yeeld to bloody crime. 

You thinke that others haue pofTefl, 
The place that you fo lewdly craue. 
Wherein you plainely haue confefl, 
Your felfe to be a iealous knaue : 

The Rofe vnblufht hath yet no ftaine, 

Nor eucr fliall while I rcmaine. 



Cant. 
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Cant. XIX. 



Cayeleiro. 

ME thinkes I heare a fober Foxe, 
Stand preaching to the gagling geefe ; 
And fhewes them out a painted boxe : 
And bids them all beware of cheefe : 
Your painted boxe and. godly preach, 
I fee doth hold a Foxlike reach. 

Perchance you be no common card, 
But loue the dainty Diamonds place, 
The ten, the knaue, may be your gard - 
Yet you are onely ftill the ace : 

Contented clofe in packe to li^ 

But open dealing you defie. 

Well, I confeiTe I did offend. 
To rufh fo headlong to the marke ; 
Yet giue me leaue this fault to amend. 
And craue your pardon in the darke. 

Your credits fame I will not fpill, 

But come as fecret as you wilL 

Nay heere's my hand, my faith I giue. 

My tongue my fa£t (hall not reueale, 

To earthly creature while I Hue, 

Becaufe you loue a fecret deale : 
And where I come, I ftill will lay, 
She would not yeeld, but faid me nay. 



So 
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So fliall your credit greater grow. 
By my report and palling prayfe : 
And they that fcant your name doe know, 
Your Came on hie, and hie fliall rayfe : 
So fliall you gaine that you deiir^ 
By granting that which I require^ 

To plant a fi^e, and yet depart. 
Before the towne be yeelded quite, 
It kils a martiall minded heart. 
That cannot brooke fuch high defpight : 
Then fay you yea, or fay you no. 
He fcale your walles, before I go. 



Cant. XX. 



AVISA. 

A Fine deuice, and well contriu*d, 
Braue gold vpon a bitter pill, 
No maruell well, though you haue thriu'd 
That fo can decke, that fo can dill : 
Your quaintifli quirkes can want no mate, 
But hcere I wis you come too late. 

It's ill to halt before the lame, 
Or watch the bird that cannot fleepc. 
Your new found tricks are out of frame, 
The Foxe will laugh when AiTcs weepe : 

Swearc what you lift, fay what you will, 

Before you fpake, I knew your skill. 

Your 
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Your fecret dealing will not hold, 

To force me trie, or make me truft : 

Your blind deuices are too old, 

Your broken blade hath got the ruft, 
You need not lye, but truely fay, 
Shee would not yeeld to wanton play. 

Your tongue (hall fpare to fpread my fame, 

I lift not buy too deare a found, 

Your greateft prayfe would breed but fhame, 

Reporte of mee as you haue found : 
Though you be loth to found retreate, 
This mount's too ftrong for you to get 

The wifeft captaine now and then, 

When that he feeles his foe too ftrong. 

Retires betime to faue his men, 

That grrow but weaken if fiege be long. 
From this aflault you may retyre, 
You ihall not reach that you require. 

I hate to feede you with delayes^ 
As others doe, that meane to yeeld, 
You fpend in vaine your ftrong aflayes, 
To winne the towne or elfe the field : 

No captaine did, nor neuer (hall. 

Set ladder heere to fcale the wall. 



Cant. 
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Cant. XXI. 



Caveleiro. 

HAd I knowne this, when I began, 
you would haue vf'd me as you fay, 
I would haue tooke you napping than, 
And giuen you leaue to fay me nay : 
I litle thought to finde you fo, 
I neuer dream'd you would fay no. 

Such felfelike wench I neuer met, 
Great caufe haue I thus hard to craue it, 
If euer man haue had it yet, 
I fworne haue, that I will haue it : 
If thou didft neuer giue confent, 
I muft perforce l>e then content 

If thou wilt fweare, that thou haft knowne 
In camall a£t no other man, 
But onely one and he thine owne. 
Since man and wife you firft began, 
rie leaue my fuite, and fweare it true. 
Thy like indeed I neuer knew. 



Cant. 
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Cant. XXII. 



AVISA. 

IToId you firft what you (hould find. 
Although you thought I did but ieft, 
And felfe affefUon made you blind, 
To feeke the thing I moft deteft : 
Befides his hoft, who takes the paine 
To reckon firft^ muft count againe. 

Your rafli fworae oath you muft repent, 
You muft beware of headlong vowes : 
Excepting him whom free confent, 
By wedlocke words hath made my fpoufe ; 
From others yet I am as free^ 
As they this night that boren be. 



w 



Caveleiro. 

Ell giue me then a cup of wine, 

As thou art his, would thou wert mine. 



AVISA. 

Aue f ye good looke, tell them that gaue^ 
You this aduice, what fpeed you haue. 

Farewell. 
The 



H 
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The third thriall : wherein are expreffed the long fiaf- 
fionate and conjlant affeSlions of the clofe and wo- 
rie/uter, which byfignes^ by fighs^ by letters^ priuy 
mejfengers^ by iewels^ rings, gold, diners gifts, and 
by a long continued courfe of curtejie. at lettgth 
preuaileth with many both Maids and Wiues , if 
if they be notgarded wonderfully with a better fpi- 
rite then ttteir owne : which all are fteere finely 
daunted and mildly ouerthrowne. by the conjlant 
anfweres^ and chafl replyes of Auifa. 



Cant. XXIII. 



Dan. Ben. 

AS flaming flakes, too clofely pent, 
With fmothering fmoake in narrow vault, 
Each hole doth trie, to get a vent ; 
And force, by forces fierce aflault. 
With ratling rage doth rumbling raue, 
Till flame and fmoake free paflage haue. 

So I my (my deare) haue fmothered long, 
Within my heart a fparkling flame, 
Whofe rebell rage is growne fo ftrong. 
That hope is paft to quell the fame : 

Except the ftone, that ftrake the fire^ 

With water quench this bote defire. 

The 
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The glancing fpeare that made the wound. 
Which rankling thus, hath bred my paine, 
Muft pearcing Aide with frefli rebound. 
And wound with wound recure againe ; 
That floating eye that pearc'ft my heart, 
Muft yeeld to falue my curelefle fmart 

I ftriu'd, but ftriu'd againft the ftreame. 

To daunt the qualmes of fond defire. 

The more their courfe I did reftraine, 

More ftrong and ftrong they did retire : 
Bare neede doth force me now to runne. 
To feeke my helpe, where hurt begunne. 

Thy prefent ftate wants prefent aide ; 
A quicke redrefle my griefe requires, 
Let not the meanes be long delaide, 
That yeelds vs both our hearts defire. 

If you will eafe my penfiue heart. 

He find a lalue to heale your fmart 

I am no common gameling mate. 
That lift to bowle in euery plaine, 
But (wench) confider both our ftate, 
The time is now for both to gaine : 

From dangers g^at I fet you free, 

If you will yeeld to comfort me. 



Cant. 
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Cant. XXIIII. 



AVISA. 

YOur fiery flame, your fecret fmart. 
That inward frets with pining griefe. 
Your hollow fighes with heauy heart. 
Me thinke might quickly find reliefe : 
If once the certaine caufe were knowne, 
From whence thefe hard effefls haue growne. 

It little bootes to fliew your fore 
To her that wants all Phyficke skill : 
But tell it them, that haue in ftore, 
Such oyles as creeping cankers kill : 

I would be glad to doe my befl:, 

If I had skill to giue you reft 

Take heed, let not your griefe remaine, 

Till helps do faile, and hope bee pad. 

For fuch as firft refufd fome paine, 

A double paine haue felt at laft : 
A little fparke, not quencht betime. 
To hideous flames will quickly clime. 

If godly forrow for your finne. 

Be chiefeft caufe why you lament, 

If guiltie confcience do beginne. 

To draw you truely to repent : 
A ioyfuU end mud needs redound, 
To happy griefe fo feldome found. 



To 
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To itriue all wicked lufts to quell. 
Which often fort to dolefull end, 
I ioy to heare you meane fo well, 
And what you want the Lord will fend : 

But if you yeeld to wanton will, 

God will depart and leaue you ftill. 

Your prefent aide with fweet fupply, 
My prefent ftate that might amend, 
If honed loue be meant thereby, 
I (hall be glad of fuch a friend : 

But if you loue, as I fufpefl, 

Your loue and you I both reie£t 



Cant. XXV, 



Dan. Ben. 

WHat yon fufpefl, I cannot tell. 
What I doe meane, you may perceiue : 
My workes (hall (hew, I wi(h you well. 
If well meant loue you lift receiue : 
I haue beene long in fecret mind. 
And would be (lill your fecret friend. 

My loue (hould breed you no difgrace, 
None (hould perceiue your fecret play. 
We would obferue both time and place ; 
That none our dealings (hould bewray : 

Be it my fortune or my fault, 

Loue makes me venture this aflfault 

E You 
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You Miftrefle of my doubtfull chancCi 

You prince of this my fole defire, 

That lulls my fancy in a trance. 

The marke whereto my hopes afpire : 
You fee the fore whence fprings my griefe, 
You welde the Heme of my reliefe. 

The graueft men of former time, 
That liu'd with fame and happy life, 
Haue thought it none, or petty crime. 
To loue a friend befldes tlieir wife ; 
Then fith my wife you cannot be, 
As deareft friend account of me. 

You talke of Anne, and who doth liue, 
Whofe daily fteps Aide not awrie ? 
But too precife, doth deadly grieue. 
The heart that yeelds not yet to die : 
When age drawes on and youth is paft, 
Then let vs thinke of this at lad. 



Cant. XXVI. 



AVISA. 

O Mighty Lord, that guides this Spheare 
Defend me by thy mighty will, 
From iuft reproach, from (hame and feare ; 
Of fuch as feeke my foule to fpill. 

Let not their counfell (hotd) preuaile, 
To force my heart to yeeld or quaile. 

How 
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How frames it with your fober lookes. 

To flirowd fuch bent of lewd conceits ? 

What hope hath plac'd me in your bookes^ 

That files me fit, for fuch deceits ? 
I hope that time hath made you fee^ 
No caufe that breeds thefe thoughts in me. 

Your feruent loue is filthy luft. 
And therefore leaue to talke of loue, 
Your truth is treafon vnder truft, 
A Kite in (hape of hurtleiTe Doue : 

You offer more then friendfhip would, 

To giue vs braffe in flead of gold. 

Such fecret frends to open foes 
Doe often change with euery wind, 
Such wandring fits, where folly grows, 
Are certaine fignes of wandring minde^ 

A fawning face, and faithleffe heart, 

In fecret loue, breeds open fmart 

No finne to breake the wedlocke faith ? 

No finne to fwim in Sodoms finke ? 

O finne the feed and fling of death, 

O finfuU wretch that fo doth thinke : 
Your grauefl men with all their fchooles, 
That taught you thus, were heathen fooles. 



E 2 Cant. 
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Cant. XXVII. 



Dani. Ben. 

FRom whence proceeds this fodaine change ? 
From whence this quaint and coyeft fpeech ? 
Where did you leame to looke fo ftrange ? 
What Doctor taught you thus to preach ? 
Int6 my heart it cannot finkci 
That you doe fpeake as you doe thinke. 

Your fmiling face and glauncing eye, 
f'That promife grace and not defpight ) 
With thefe your words doe not agree, 
That feeme to fliun your chiefe delight : 
But giue me leaue, I thinke it ftill, 
Your words doe wander from your will. 

Of women now the greateft part, 
Whofe place and age doe fo require, 
Doe chufe a friend whofe faithfuU heart, 
May quench the flame of fecret fire : 

Now if your liking be not plac'ft, 

I know you will chufe one at laft. 

Then chufing one, let me be he. 

If fo our hidden fancies frame, 

Becaufe you are the onely fliee. 

That firft inrag'de my fancies flame, 
If firft you graunt me this good will, 
My heart is yours and fliall be ftill. 
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I haue a frame that fell of late, 

Worth fortie pounds, at yeerely rent, 

That will I giue to mend your (late. 

And proue my loue is truely ment : 
Let not my fute be flat denide, 
And what you want (hall be fupplide^ 

Our long acquaintance makes me bold, 
To (hew my griefe, to eafe my mind. 
For new found friends, change not the old, 
The like perhaps you (hall not (inde, 

Be not too rafli, take good aduife. 

Your hap is good if you be wife. 



Cant. XXVIII. 



AVISA. 

MY hap is hard and ouerbad. 
To be mifdeem'd of euery man : 
That thinke me quickly to be had. 
That fee me pleafant now and than : 
Yet would I not bee much agreeu'd, 
If yon alone were thus deceiu'd. 

But you alone are not deceiu'de. 
With tidng baites of pleafant view. 
But many others haue bdeiu'd. 
And tiyde the fame as well as you, 

But they repent their folly paft : 

And fo will you I hope at laft. 

E 3 You 
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You feeme as though you lately came. 
From London from fome baudy cell 
Where you haue met fome wanton dame, 
That knowes the tricks of whores fo well : 

Know you fome wiues vfe more then one ? 

Goe backe to them, for here are none. 

For here are none that lift to chufe, 
A nouell change where old remaine, 
My choyfe is paft, and I refufe. 
While diis doth laft to choofe againe : 
While one doth liue, I will no more. 
Although I beg from dore to dore. 

Beftow your farmes among your friends 
Your forty pounds cannot prouoke, 
The fetled heart whom vertue binds ; 
To truft the traines of hidden hooke : 
The labor's loft that you endure, 
To gorged Hauke to caft the lure. 

If luft had led me to the fpoyle, 
And wicked will to wanton change, 
Your betters that haue had the foyle, 
Had caufd me long ere this to range. 
But they haue lef^ for they did fee, 
How farre they were miftooke of me. 



Cant. 



66 



Willoby his Auifa. 51 



Cant. XXIX 



Dan. Ben. 

Mlftake indeede if this be true, 
If youth can yeeld to fauours foe. 
If wifedome fpring, where fancy grew, 
But fure I thinke it Is not fo ; 

Let faithful! meaning purchafe truft, 
That likes for loue and not for luft. 

Although you fweare you will not yeelde^ 
Although my death you (hould intend. 
Yet will I not forfake the field. 
But ftill remaine your conftant friend : 

Say what you lift, flee where you will, 

I am your thrall, to faue or fpilL 

You may command me out of fight, 
As one that ihall no fauour find. 
But though my body take this flight. 
Yet (hall my heart remaine behind. 

That fliall your guilty confcience tell. 

You haue not vfde his mafter well. 

His Mailers loue he fliall repeate, 

And watch his tume to purchafe grace^ 

His fecret eye fliall lye in waite. 

Where any other gaine the place : 
When we each other cannot fee, 
My heart fliall make you thinke of mee. 

E 4 To 
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To force a fancy where is none, 
Tis but in vaine, it will not hold, 
But where it growes it felfe alone. 
A little fauour makes it bold : 
Till fancy frame your free confent, 
I muft perforce be needs content. 

Though I depart with heauy cheare, 
As hauing loft or left my heart, 
With one whofe loue I held too deare, 
That now can fmile when others fmart 
Yet let your Prifoner mercy fee, 
Left you in time a Prisoner bee. 



Cant, XXX. 



AVISA. 

IT makes me fmile to fee the bent, 
Of wandring minds with folly fed. 
How fine they faine, how faire they paint, 
To bring a louing foole to bed. 
They will be dead except they haue, 
What fo (forfooth) their fancies craue. 

If you did feeke as you pretend, 

Not friendleflfe luft, but friendly loue. 

Your tongue and fpeeches would not tend, 

Such lawleflfe aflions fo to moue : 
But you can wake although you winke. 
And fweare the thing you ncuer thinke. 

To 
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53 



To waueiing men that fpeake fo faire^ 
Let women neuer credit giue, 
Although they weepe, although they fweare. 
Such fained ihewes let none belieue. 

For they that thinke their words be true, 

Shall foone their hafty credit rue. 

When ventring luft doth make them dare, 
The fimple wenches to betray : 
For prefent time they take no care. 
What they do fweare, nor what they fay. 

But hauing once obtainde the lot. 

Their words and oathes are all forgot 

Let rouing Prince from Troyes facke, 
Whofe fawning fram'd Queene Dido's fall, 
Teach women wit, which wifdome lacke, 
Miftruft the mod, beware of all : 

When felfe-will rules where reafon fate. 

Fond women oft repent too late. 

The wandring paflions of the mind. 
Where conftant vertues beare no fway. 
Such frantike fickle changes find. 
That reafon knowes not where to flay. 

Now boafl you then of conflant loue. 

Where lufl all vertue doth remoue. 

where vn- 
conftant afle<Slions rule. That lone onely conftant that is grounded on vertue. 



Caittliiis Turn 
torn nulla vi- 
ro iuranHfa* 
mina ertaai^ 
Nulla viri 
fpareifa> 
mones ^e 
fiddes: 
Qui (htm all- 
quid cufuns 
animus pnt» 
gefiUapi/ci^ 
NUmetu unt 
iurare, nihil 
promiltere 
parcunL Sed 
ftmul ac cu" 
pida m€ntis 
fatiaia libido 

'A 

£Ma nihU 
mtiuJre nihil 
periuria CU' 
rant. 



Combat be- 
tweene rea- 
fon & appe- 
tite. No con- 
ftant loue 



Dan. Ben. 
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Dan. Ben. being fontewhat grieued with this an- 
fwere, after long abfence^ and filence^ at length 
writeth as follaweth. 



Cant. XXXI. 



Dan Ben to Avisa. more pittie. 
Canol Cole 'T^Herc IS a cole that bumes the more 

found in ma- I rj*t /% •« . 

ny places of •*• The more you call cold water neere : 

England. Like humor feedes my fecret fore. 

cuTl^iZs Not quenchty but fed by cold dcfpaire : 
Avanahi/i, The more I fcele that you difdaine, 
By the loni- The fafter doth my loue remaine. 

an Sea there 

^t^urnes ^^ Greece they finde a burning foylc, 
continually That fumes in nature like the fame, 

watlr T^ C^^^ ^^*^*' taikts the hotter broyle, 
into it, the The greater froft the greater flame : 
flSmcs!' So frames it with my loue neere loft, 

That fiercely fries amidft the froft. 

My heart inflam'd with quenchlefTe heate, 
Doth fretting fume in fecret fire, 
Thefe hellifh torments are the meate, 
That daily feed this vaine defire. 
Thus fhall I groane in gaftly griefe, 
Till you by mercy fend reliefe. 



You 
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You firft inilam'd my brimftone thought, 

Your fawning fauour witcht mine eye, 

O lucklefTe eye that thus haft brought 

Thy mafters heart to ftray awry : 
Now blame your felfe if I offend, 
The hurt you made you muft amend. 

With thefe my lines I fend a ring, 
Left you might thinke you were forgot, 
The poefie meanes a pretty thing. 
That bids you Doe^ but dallie not : 

Do fo fweete heart, and doe not ftay. 

For dangers grow from fond delay. 

Fiue winters frofts haue faid to quell. 
The flaming fits of firme defire, 
Fiue Summers Sunnes cannot expell. 
The cold defpaire that feeds the fire : 

This time I hope my trueth doth trie, 

Now yeeld in time, or elfe I die. 



Dudum Beatus. 



Dan. Ben. 



n 
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Cant. XXXII. 



AviSA to Dan. Ben. mare wifedome 

attd feare of God. 

The roote 'T^He Indian men haue found a plant, 
good to de- -^ Whofe veitue mad conceits doth quell, 
tiuu ^'^^"^f '^'^^^ roote (me thinkcs) you greatly want, 
fefled wuh This raging madneflfe to repell, 
5gi|PJn*» If rebell fancie worke this fpite, 

Requeft of God a better fprite. 

If you by folly did offend, 
By giuing raines vnto your luft, 
Let wifdome now thefe fancies end, 
Sith thus vntwin'd is all your truft : 
If wit to will, will needs refigne. 
Why Ihould your fault be counted mine. 

Your Ring and letter that you fent, 
I both retume from whence they came. 
As one that knowes not what is ment, 
To fend or write to me the fame : 
You had your anfwere long before, 
So that you need to fend no more. 

Your chofen poefie feemes to Ihow, 
That all my deedes but dallyings bee, 
I neuer dallied that I know, 
And that I thinke you partly fee : 
I fliewd you firft my meanings plaine, 
The fame is yet and Ihall remaine. 



Some 



72 



Wtlloby his Auifa. 57 

Some fay, that time doth purge the bloud^ 
And frantike humours brings to frame : 
I maruell time hath done no good 1 
Your long hid griefes and qualmes to tame ? 
What fecret hope doth yet remaine. 
That makes thefe futes reuiue againe ? 

But die you will » and that in hafte, 
Except you finde fome quicke releif(^ 
He warrant you, your life at laft , 
While foolifh loue is all your griefe : 

As firft I faide, fo fay I ftill, 

I cannot yeeld, nor euer will. 



Time pur- 
geth cnole- 
ricke hu- 
mors, and 
the bloud. 



Alwayes the fame 



Cant. XXXIII. 



The fecond Letter of Dan. B en. to hard- 
hearted A V I s A, Farewell 



I Finde it true that fome haue faide, 
Its hard to loue and to be wife: 
For wit is oft by loue betraide, 
And brought a fleepe by fond deuife : 
Sith faith no fauour can procure. 
My patience muft my paine endure. 



Diffiateffi 
diligtre &* 
JafereVvH'' 
teios. 



When 
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When womens wits haue drawne the plot, 
N<mfifamU And of their fancy laid the frame, 

mum cribro — ,, - . « • • , • 

caput igne Then that they hold, where good or not; 
m^^t^' No force can moue them from the fame : 
prima meialia So you, becaufe you firft denide, 
^' Do thinke it (hame from that to Hide. 

As faithfuU friendfliip mou'd my tongue. 

Your fecret loue, and fauour craue. 

And as I neuer did you wrong, 

This lad requeft fo let me haue : 
Let no man know what I did moue, 
Let no man know that I did loue. 

That will I fay, this is the word, 

When this is faid, then all is paft, 

Thau proud A'uifa, wert ihefirft^ 

Thou bard A'uifa, art the lajl : 
Though thou in forrow make me dwell, 
Yet loue will make me wifli thee well. 

Write not againe, except you write. 
This onely gentle word, / will^ 
This onely word will bring delight. 
The reft will breede but forrow ftilL 

God grant you gaine that you defire^ 

By keeping that which I require. 

Yet will I liften now and then, 
To fee the end my mind will craue, 
Where you will yeeld to other men, 
The thing that I could neuer haue. 
But what to me ? where falfe or true, 
Where Hue or die, for aye Adue. 

Fortuna ferenda. Dan. Ben. 

DY- 
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DYDIMVS HAR- 
CONI VS. 

ANGLO^GER^ 

MANVS. 

Cant. XXXIIII. 

Dy. Hail 

IHaue to fay, yet cannot fpeake. 
The thing that I would gladly fay ; 
My heart is ftrong, though tongue be weake, 
Yet will I fpeake it as I may : 
And if I fpeake not as I ought, 
Blame but the errors of my thought 

And if I thinke not as Jhould, i. 

Blame loue that bad me fo to thinke, 
And if I fay not what I would , 
T'is modeft fliame that makes me (hrinke, 

For fure their loue is very fmall. 

That can at firft exprefTe it all. 

Forgiue my blufli, if I doe blufli. 
You are the firft I euer tride , 
And laft whofe confcience I will crufli, 
If now at firft I be denide. 

I muft be plaine, then giue me leaue, 

I cannot flatter nor deceiue. 

You 
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You know that Marchants ride for gaine » 
As chiefe foundations of heir ftate. 
You fee that we refufe no paine. 
To rife betime and trauell late : 
But farre from home this is the fpite , 
We want fometimes our chiefe delight. 

I am no Saint I muft confefle, 

But natur'de like to other men 

My meaning you may quickly gueflfe, 

I loue a woman now and then 
And yet it is my common vfe, 
To take aduife, before I chufe. 

I oft haue feene the Wefteme part, 

And therein many a pretie elfe, 

But found not any in my heart, 

I like fo well as of your fdfe^ 
And if you like no worfe of mee, 
We may perhaps in time agree. 



Cant. XXXV. 



AVISA. 

WHen firft you did requeft to talke, 
With me alone a little fpace : 
When firft I did confent to walke» 
With you alone within this place, 
From this your fage and fober cheare, 
I thought fome graue aduife to heare. 

Some 
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Some fay that womens faces faine, 
A modeft (hew from wanton heart, 
But giue me leaue, I fee it plaine. 
That men can play a double part, 

I could not dreame, that I fliould find, 

In luftleflfe fhew, fuch luftfuU mind. 

You make as though you would not fpeake 
As vnacquainted yet with loue^ 
As though your mind you could not breake 
Nor how thefe fecret matters moue, 

You blufli to fpeake, Alas the blufh. 

Yet this is all not worth a rufh. 

Such (lie conceits are out of ioynt. 
So foule within, fo faire without. 
Not worth in proofe a threeden point : 
But now to put you out of doubt. 

Your thought is farre deceiu'de of mee, 

As you in in time fhall plainely fee. 

If 3rou had knowne my former life^ 

With fpotlefle fame that I haue held, 

How firft a maide, and then a wife, 

Thefe youthly futes I haue repeld : 
You would (I hope) correft your rate. 
That iudge me thus a common mate. 

Whom you haue feene I doe not care. 
Nor reck not what you did requeft, 
I am content this flout to beare. 
In that you fay, you like me beft : 

And if you wifli that we agree. 

Correal your wrong conceit of mee : 

F Cant. 
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Cant. XXXVI. 



In Italy is a 
certaine wa- 
ter that fal- 
leth into the 
riuer Anon, of 
colour white, 
and at firft 
feemes to be 
wonderfull 
cold, but 
being a 
while in it, it 
heateth the 
body more 
extreamely. 
Leonicus 
devaria 
Uiflor. 



Dy. Har. 

THe lymed bird by fowlers traine 
Intrapt by view of pleafant baite. 
Would faine vnwinde himfelfe againe^ 
But feeles too late the hid deceit. 
So haue I found the clafping lime, 
That will fticke faft for longer time. 

There is a floud whofe riuers runne, 
Like ftreames of milke, and feemes at iirfti 
Extreamely cold, all heate to fliunne, 
But (lay a while and quench your third, 
Such vehement heate there will arife, 
As greater heate none may deuife. 

Thefe ftrange effe£b I finde inrold, 
Within this place Ance my returne. 
My firft affefUons were but cold, 
But now I feele them fiercely bume. 
The more you make fuch ftrange retire 
The more you draw my new defire. 

You thinke perchance I doe but left. 

Or I your fecrets will bewray : 

Or hauing got that I requeft. 

With falfe jEneas fteale away. 
If you fufpefl that I will range, 
Let God forfakc me, when I change. 



I 
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I will not boaft me of my wealth, 
You fhall no gold nor Jewels want. 
You fee I am in perfeft health, 
And if you pleafe to giue your grant, 

A hundred pounds fhall be your hire, 

But onely doe that I require. 

And hcer's a Bracelet to begin, 

Worth twenty Angels to be folde, 

Befides the reft this (hall you win. 

And other things not to be told : 
And I will come but now and then. 
To void fufpefly none fhall know when. 



Cant. XXXVII. 



AVISA. 

WHy then your confcience doth declare, 
A guilty minde that fhunnes the light, 
A fpotleffe confcience needs not feare, 
The tongues of men, nor yet the fight : 
Your fecret Aides doe paffe my skill. 
And plainely fhew your workes are ill. j^ ^^^ ^. 

coramon 

Your words commend the lawleffe rite wealth, ail 

Of Platoes lawes that freedome gaue, ^^^^ "^^^ 

That men and women for delight, trary to the 

Might both in common freely haue, mlmt^c^ 

Yet God doth threaten cruell death, ^^' 10. 14. 

To them that breake their wedlocke faith. 29. 

F 2 The 
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strange plea The Bee bcares hony in her mouthy 
fw^e at"aie ^et poyfoned fting in hinder part : 
i)eg:inmng. The fpring is fweet where pleafure groweth, 

wormwood. Vaine pleafure feemes mod fweet at firft, 
^; |- \^y And yet their end is ftill accurft. 

Non ianti a 

fm'h ^**^'* What bofome beares hote burning coales, 
then Lwes! And yet confumes not with the fame ? 
^h ^S"^- ^^^^ ^^* \xt^A fire with bared foles, 
before the And are not finged with the flame ? 
time of their Then ftay my friend make no fuch hade 

mamaee pw • t* « « /* 

were fet o- To buy R^mtoHce at the laft. 

pen to euery 

SSd^^ I »» '^ot of *e Cyprian fort, 

luKm. Nor yet haue leamd the common vfe, 

cuftome, that For gaine no commers to refufe : 
TOOTc Sq^ What ftormes or troubles euer grow, 
ihottid pro- I lift not feeke my liuing fo. 

cure their 

an/wiaes Your gorgeous gifts, your golden hockes, 
^^STtb^*^ Doe moue but fooles to looke afide, 
bodies. Hi- The wife (hall fhunne fuch crafty crookes, 

^f^^apn- '^^^ ^^"^ ^"^^ ^^^^^ refemblance tride : 
tio caf^tuur But men are fure that they will lifti 
2^ A^x That are content to take a gift. 

Dona, Faemina 

proftitmt/efi qna mutwa danai^ Famina/e vtndU qua data dona capit, Vulteius. 



Cant. 
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Cant, XXXVIIL 



Dy. Har. 

NAy then farewell, if this bee fo. 
If you be of the purer llampe, 
Gainft wind and tide I cannot row, 
I haue no oyle to feede that lampe : 
Be not too ralh, denie not flat, 
For you refufe you know not what 

But rather take a father day, 

For farther triall of my faith, 

And rather make fome wife delay. 

To fee and take fome farther breath : 
He may too raflily be denide, 
Whofe faithfull heart was neuer tride. 

And though I be by lury caft, 
Yet let me liue a while in hope : 
And though I bee comdemn'd at laft, 
Yet let my fande haue fome fcope, 

And though the body flye away. 

Yet let me with the Ihadow play. 

Will you receiue if I do fend, 
A token of my fecret loue ? 
And (lay vntill you fee the end. 
Of thefe effe£b that fancie moue ? 

Graunt this, and this Ihall falue my fore 

Although you neuer grant me more. 

F 3 And 
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And thus at firft let this fuffice^ 
Inquire of me and take the view, 
Of mine eftate, with good aduicei 
And I will doe the like by you : 
And as you like, fo frame your loue, 
But pafle not promife till you proue. 

This haue I faid to (hew my bent. 
But no way fpoken to offend, 
And though my loue cannot relent, 
Yet pafled errors will I mend : 
Keepe clofe the tenor of our talke, 
And fay, we did for pleafure walke. 



Cant. XXXIX. 



AVISA. 

THen iugling mates doe moft deceiue. 
And moft delude the dazeled fight 
When vp they tume their folded fleeue, 
With bared armes to worke their flight : 
When (harpe-fet Foxe begins to preach, 
Let Goflings keepe without his reach. 

And will you haue me fet a day, 
To feede your hope with vaine delayes ? 
Well, I will doe as you doe fay, 
And pofte you off with fainting fta)res : 
That day (hall breake my plighted faith. 
That drawes my laft and gafping breath. 

If 
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If you will hope, then hope in this. 
He neuer grant that you require : 
If this you hope, you (hall not mifre. 
But (hall obtaine your hopes defire, 
If other hope you do retaine. 
Your labor's loft, your hope's in vaine. 

The childe that playes with (harpened tooles. 
Doth hurt himfelfe for want of wit, 
And they may well be counted fooles, 
That wreftle neere a dangerous pit : 
Your loofe deftre doth hope for that, 
Which I muft needs deny you flat 

Send me no tokens of your luft, 
Such gifts I lift not to receiue. 
Such guiles (hall neuer make me truft, 
Such broad-laid baites cannot deceiue. 
For they to yeeld doe then prepare, 
That grant to take fuch profered ware. 

If this be it you haue to (ay, 

You know my mind that cannot change, 

I muft be gon I cannot (lay. 

No fond delight can make me range, 
And for a farewell this I fweare. 
You get not that I hold fo deare. 



67 



The woman 
that recei- 
ueth gifts of 
fuch luton, 
felleth her 
felfe and her 
libertie. 



F4 



After 
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After long abfence D. H. happening to come in on 
a time fuddenly to her houfe , and finding her all 
alone amongft her Maides /pinning^ /aid nothing : 
but going home wrote thefe verfes following ^ 
which he called his Dum habui , and fent them 
vnto her. 



Cant. XL, 



Dy. Har. To Awi^Ktoocoftfiant, 

WHilft erft I had my libertie, 
To range the woods were fancie lift^ 
The caufe of all my miferle, 
By heedlefle hafte my way I mift : 
Vntill I found within a plaine, 
A Chriftal Well where Nimphes remaine. 

As weary of this wild-goofe race. 
That led askance, I know not where, 
I chofe at length a fliadow place, 
To take the cold and pleafant ayre ; 

But from the brinke of that fame Well, 

I faw my Heauen, or elfe my HelL 

I faw a bird from ioynimg groue. 

That foaring came with comely grace. 

The Lilly and Vermilion ftroue. 

In maiden like and louely face : 
With feemely armes in deed of wings, 
No clawes, but fingers fet with rings. 

And 
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And in her hand fhee held a dart, 
As being of Diana's traine, 

that's the caufe of all my fmart. 
And breeder of this endleffe paine : 

The thing I fought not there I find. 
And loft the freedome of my mind. 

While on her eyes, my eyes did hang. 
From rolling eye there fprang a glance. 
And therewith heard a fudaine clang, 
That ftrake me in a deadly trance : 

But wak't I faw blind Cupids craft, 

And in my heart the golden (haft. 

1 fued for grace but fhee denide 
Her lofty looke fhee caft awrie. 
And when my folly fliee efpide, 
Shee laught to fee my miferie : 

Away (hee foares and from my fight, 
She fmiling takes her parting flight 

You are the bird, that bred the bane, 

That fwelleth thus in reftlefle thought. 

You are the fnare that thus hath tane, 

And fences all to thraldome brought : 
You are the iaylor that doe keepe» 
Your friend in bonds and dungeon deepe. 

Renowned chafte Penelope^ 

With all her words could not redriue 

Her futors, till fliee fet a day, 

In which fliee would them anfwere giue, 
When threedy fpindlefuU was grown, 
Then would (hee chufe one for her own. 

They 
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They daily came to fee the end, 
And euery man doth hope to be, 
The chofen man, to be her friend : 
But womans wiles heere men may fee, 
Her fpill was neuer fully fpone, 
For night vndid what day had done. 

I hope the like you haue decreed, 
That found you fpinning but of late, 
Would God your Spill were full of threed. 
That might relteue my wretched ftate : 
I will forget the wrongs are pad, 
So you will chufe me at the lalt 

Chufe one at length, I know you will. 
Let tryed faith for ten yeares fpace. 
How euer that your fpindle fill, 
With loy poffeffe that emptie place : 
And if you will I doe proteft, 
My loue fhall farre furmount the reft. 

Thefe lines that hope for better fpeed. 

As louing fpies are fent to fee ; 

Where you haue fpunne vp all your threed, 

And what good hap is left for me : 
Let their returne, yet make him glad. 
Whom loues defpaire, hath made fo fad. 



D. H. 



Cant. 
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AviSA her anfwer to D Y. Har. a finaU 

refolutum. 



Cant. XLII. 



Dy. Har. 

IF I be of Diamis traine, 
As true it is I muft confefle 
I maruell that you flriue in vaine^ 
Where fruitleflfe hope yeelds no redreflfe 
For they muft needs continue fad, 
That feeke for that will not be had. 

What feruile folly doth poflefle, 
Your bafe conceit, that can abide 
Such piteous plaints and fuites addreffe^ 
To them that doe your fuites deride ? 

For I can hardly thinke them wife, 

That trie againe, repulfed thrice. 

No HelUns rape, no Troyan warre, 
My louing mate hath forc't away. 
No lunos wrath to wander farre, 
From louing bed can make him ftray : 

Nor ftay at all in forraigne land, 

But heere I haue him ftill at hand. 

My 
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My fweet Vliffes neuer flayes, 
From his defired home fo long, 
That I fliould neede fuch rare delayes 
To (hield me from intended wrong : 
My chiefe deh'ghts are alwayes nie, 
And in my bofome fweetly lie. 

The fpindle that you fee me driue, 
Hath fild the fpill fo often trend, 
My heart is fixt, fmce that you fee, 
My wedlocke faith to chofen friend : 
Then leaue to fue, fmce that you fee, 
Your hap debars your hope from mee. 

I vfe not oft to make reply, 

To lines that yeeld fuch wanton ftore, 

Let this fuffice, that I deny, 

And after this looke for no more, 
My choyct is bound by lawful! band. 
My oath is paft, and that ftiall ftand. 



Alwayes the fame 
Atdfa. 



Cant, 
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Cant. XLII. 



D. H. tockafi KwiSK perfetuaUcanftancie. 

THis is enough : now I haue done^ 
I thinke indeede you doe not faine^ 
As otliers haue, that haue beene wone 
In fliorter fpace, with lefTer paine, 
And fith you will not yeeld in deed 
To thefe my wordes, yet take good heed : 

My former loue was onely luft. 
As you indeed did truely fay, 
And they, fuch loue that rafhly truft, 
Do plant the plot of fwift decay : 

But they whom Grace doth make fo wif(^ 

To high renown^ will furely rife. 

If you had had a waxy heart, 
That would haue melt at hot defire, 
Or chaffie thoughts that could haue ftart; 
And yeeld to bume at eueiy fire. 
What ere I did, or (aid before, 
I fhould haue thought you but a whore. 

Though faylers loue the common Port, 

As fafeft harbour where to reft, 

Yet wife men feeke the ftrongeft fort, 

And paper Caftles moft deteft : 
Men cannot loue fuch as they know, 
Will yeeld at fight of euery blow. 



But 



va/e, vati O 
vsciaia^ pia^ 
£tbtts^ Inmo* 
lata nacet 

ma*^aa^ ttiolittA 
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But now my loue by vertue bound, 

No ftormy blades can make it quaile, 

Your conftant mind a friend hath found, 

Whofe honed loue fhali neuer faile, 
A faithful! friend in honefl loue, 
Whom lewde aflfeflions (hall not moue, 

If you this wanton fault forgtue, 

No time in me (hall euer finde 

Such lewde attempts while I doe liue, 

Now that I know your conftant minde, 
My pen doth write, my heart hath fwore, 
My tongue fuch fpeech (hall vfe no more. 

A thoufand times I loue thee more. 
Then if I had my purpofe wonne, 
Of common loue I make no ftore, 
But leaue it there where I begunne, 

Wh£^t oddes there is, now you may proue, 

Twixt wicked luft and honeft loue. 

Now grant I pray this laft requeft. 

That fraudleflfe heart doth friendly fend, 

That if my faith deferue it beft. 

Accept me for your honeft friend : 
And if I fecke your fpoyle or fliame. 
Then raze me out and blot my name. 

And if I fliall this fauour find. 

Then weare this ring, though you be loath. 

As token of my fimple mind, 

And perfect band of faithfull oath : 
The poefie is. No friend to faith 
That will remaine, till both our death. 

Efteeme 
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Efteeme not this a painted baite, 
Or golden ball cad to deceaue : 
If I doe meane fuch lewd deceit, 
Let Grod my foule in torments leaue : 

I fay no more, but thus I end, 

In honeft loue your faithfuU friend. D. H. 



Cant. XLIIL 



AviSA to D. H. 

YOu know that I haue laid my reft» 
From which my mind (hall neuer fwerue, 
If all be true that you proteft, 
Then (hall you find as you deferue : 
All hidden truth time will bewray, 
This is as much as I can fay. 

Alway titefame 

AVISA. 



Cant. XLIIIL 



Henrico Willobego^ Italo-Hifpaletifis. 

H. W. being fodenly infefted with the contagion 
of a fantaflicall fit, at the firfl fight of A^ pineth a* 
while in fecret griefe, at length not able any longer 
to indure the burning heate of fo feruent a humour, 
bewrayeth the fecrecy of his difeafe vnto his familiar 

friend 
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friend W. S. who not long before had tiyed the cur- 
tefie of the like palTion, and was now newly reco- 
uered of the like infe£lion ; yet finding his friend 
let bloud in the fame veine, he tooke pleafure for a 
time to fee him bleed, and in fteed of (topping the 
iiTue, he inlargeth the wound, with the fharpe rafor 
of a willing conceit, perfwading him that hee 
thought it a matter very eafie to be compaffed, and 
no doubt with paine diligence and fome cofl in time 
to bee obtained. Thus this miferable comforter 
comforting his friend with an impoflTibilitie, either 
for that he now would fecretly laugh at his friends 
folly, that had giuen occafion not long before vnto 
others to laugh at his owne, or becaufe he would 
fee whether another could play his part better then 
himfelfe, and in viewing a far off the courfe of this 
louing Comedy, hee determined to fee whether it 
would fort to a happier end for this new a£lor, then 
it did for the olde player. But at length this Comedy 
had like to haue growne a Tragedy, by the weake 
and feeble eftate that H. W. was brought vnto, by 
a defperate view of an impoflTibility of obtaining 
his purpofe, till Time and NeceflTity, being his beft 
Phyfitions brought him a plafter if not to heale, yet 
in part to eafe his malady. In all which difcourfe 
is liuely reprefented the vnruly rage of vnbridled 
fancy, hauing the raines to roue at liberty, with 
the diuers and fundiy changes of affeflions and 
temptations, which Will, fet loofe from Reafon, 
can deuife, &c 

H.W. 
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H. W. 

WHat fodaine chance or change is this 
That doth bereaue my quiet reft ? 
What furly cloud eclipft my bliflfe. 
What fpirit doth rage within my breft ? 
Such fainty qualmes I neuer found, 
Till firft I faw this wefteme ground : 

Can change of ayre complexions change. 
And ftrike the fenfes out of frame ? 
Though this be true yet this is ftrange, 
Sith I fo lately hither came : 

And yet in body cannot find 

So g^eat a change, as in my mind 

My luftleflfe limmes doe pine away, 
Becaufe my heart is dead within, 
All liuely heate I feele decay, 
And deadly cold his roome doth win. 

My humors all are out of frame. 

I freeze amid'ft the burning flame. 

I haue the feuer HeQicke right, 
I bume within, confume without. 
And hauing melted all my might, 
Then followes death without all doubt : 

O fearefull foole, that know my griefe, 

Yet fue and feeke for no reliefe. 

G I 
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I know the time, I know the place. 
Both when and where my eye did view 
That nouell fliape that friendly face, 
That fo doth make my heart to rew, 

happy time if flie inclyne, 

If not, Woe worth thefe lucklefTe eyne. 

I loue the feat where fhe did fit, 
I kiflfe the graflfe, where fhe did tread, 
Me thinkes I fee that face as yet, 
And eye, that all thefe turmoyles bred : 

1 enuy that this feat, this ground, 
Such friendly grace and fauour found. 

I dream't of late, God grant that dreame 
Portend my good, that fhee did meete 
Me in this greene by yonder ftreame, 
And fmiling did me friendly greete : 

Where wandring dreames be iuft or wrong, 

I mind to trie ere it be long. 

But yonder comes my faithfull frend. 
That like affaults hath often tryde, 
On his aduice I will depend, 
Where I fhall winne or be denyde. 
And looke what counfell he fhall giue. 
That will I doe, where dye or Hue. 



Cant. 
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Cant. XLV. 



W. S. 

WEU met, friend Harry, what's the caufe 
You looke fo pale with Lenten cheekes ? 
Your wanny face and (harpened nofe 
Shew plaine, your mind fome thing miflikes^ 
If you will tell me what it is, 
He helpe to mend what is amiflfe. 

What is (he, man, that workes thy woe. 
And thus thy tickling fancy moue ? 
Thy drowfie eyts^ and fighes doe fhow, 
This new difeafe proceeds of loue, 

Tell what (he is that witch't thee fo^ 

I fweare it fhall no farder go. 

A heauy burden wearieth one. 

Which being parted then in twaine, 

Seemes very light, or rather none, 

And boren well with little paine : 
The fmothered flame too clofely pent, 
Bumes more extreame for want of vent 

So forrowes (hiynde in fecret bred. 
Attaint the heart with hotter rage, 
Then griefes that are to friends expreft, 
Whofe comfort may fome part aflfwage : 

If I a friend whofe faith is tryde^ 

Let this requeft not be denyde. 

G 2 Excefliue 
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ExcelTiue griefes good counfells want, 
And cloud the fence from (harpe conceits, 
No reafon rules where forrowes plant, 
And folly feedes where fury frets, 
Tell what (he is, and you fliall fee, 
What hope and helpe fliall come from mee. 



Cant. XLVL 



H. W, 

SEeft yonder houfe, where hangs the badge 
Of Englands Saint, when Captaines cry 
Viflorious land, to conquering rage, 
Loe, there my hopelefle helpe doth ly : 
And there that friendly foe doth dwell, 
That makes my heart thus rage and fwell. 



Cant. XLVII. 



W. S. 

WEll, fay no more : I know thy griefe, 
And face from whence thefe flames arifei 
It is not hard to find reliefe. 
If thou wilt follow good aduife : 
She is no Saint, She is no Nunne, 
I thinke in time flie may be wonne. 

At 
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At firft repulfe you muft not faint. 

Nor flye the field though (he deny Ars vna-a^ 

You twice or thrice, yet manly bent, *^^^' 

Againe you mud, and ftill reply : 

When time permits you not to talke. 

Then let your pen and fingers walke. 

Apply her ftill with diuers things, Munera fere- 

(For gifts the wifeft will deceaue) iaH^A^mm'^' 

Sometimes with gold, fometimes with ringes, queikofytu. 

No time nor fit occafion leaue, 

Though coy at firft (he feeme and wilde, 

Thefe toyes in time will make her yeelde. 

Looke what (hee likes^ that you muft loue, 
And what (he hates you muft deteft, 
Where good or bad you muft approue^ 
The words and workes that pleafe her beft : 

If (hee be godly, you muft fweare, 

That to offend you (land in feare. 

You muft commend her louing fac^ Wicked wiles 

For women ioy in beauties prayfe, to deceiuc 

You muft admire her fober grace, men. 

Her wifdome and her vertuous ¥^yes» 

Say 'twas her wit and modeft (how, 

That made you like and loue her fo. 

You muft be fecret, conftant, free. 
Your filent fighes and trickling teares, 
Let her in fecret o(ten fee, 
Then wring her hand as one that feares 

To fpeake, then wi(h (he were your wife, 

And laft defu« her (aue your life. 

G3 When 
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When (he doth laugh, you mull be glad, 
And watch occafion, time, and place ; 
When (he doth frowne, you muft be fad, 
Let fighes and fobs requeft her grace : 
Sweare that your loue is truely ment, 
So flie in time muft needs relent 



Cant. XLVIII. 



Hen. Will 

THe whole to ficke good counfell giue. 
Which they themfelues cannot performe. 
Your words doe promife fweete releiue, 
To faue my (hip from drowning ftorme : 
That hope is paft, and health is fpent, 
For why my mind is Mal-content 

The flowring hearbs, the pleafant fpring, 
That decks the fields with vemant hew, 
The harmeleffe birds that fweetly fing. 
My hidden g^efes doe ftill renew : 
To defjMtire The ioyes that others long to fe^ 
tJ^ [te I^ ** **^* °*^ft tormenteth me 

bcgiimiiig of 

any aAion I greatly doubt though March be paft ; 
ffcr^M? ^ Where I (hall fee the wilhed May^ 
mod certaine That can recure that balefuU blaft, 
oTmSc^ Whofe cold defpaire wrought my decay : 
ccffe that My hopeleife clouds, that neuer cleare, 

indeed doth -n r ^ r 

oAen follow. Prefage great forrow very neare. 



I 
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I mirth did once, and muficke loue. 
Which both as now I greatly hate : 
What vncoth fpirit my heart doth moue, 
To loth the thing I lou'd To late ? 

My greateft eafe in deepeft mone. 

Is when I walke my felfe alone. 

Where thinking on my hopeleflfe hap. 
My trickling teares like riuers flow, 
Yet fancie luls me in her lap, 
And tels me life from death (hall grow : 

Thus flattering hope makes me belieue. 

My griefe in time (hall feele relieue. 

Good fortune helps the ventring wight. Audits for^ 

That hard attempts dare vndertake : S^^' 

But they that fhun the doubtfuU fight, repdiiL 

As cowards drudges doth forfake : 

Come what there will I meane to trie. 

Where winne or lofe, I can but die. 



Cant. XLIX. 



H. Wni the firft afiault 

PArdon (fweete wench) my fancies fault, 
If I offend to fliew my fmart. 
Your face hath made fuch fierce affault. 
And battered fo my fenceleffe heart, 
That of my foe my life to faue. 
For grace I am conftraind to craue. 

G 4 The 
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The raging Lyon neuer rends. 
The yeelding prey, that proftrate lyes, 
Nor valiant Captaine euer bends, 
His force againft furrendring ciyes : 
Heere I furrender roome and right, 
And yeeld the fort at Captaines fight 

You are the chiefetaine, that haue laid, 
This heauie fiege to ftrengthleflfe fort. 
And fancie that my will betraid. 
Hath lent defpaire his ftrongefl: port : 
Your glancing eyes as Canon fhot, 
Haue pearc*ft my heart and freedome got. 

When firft I faw that friendly face. 
Though neuer feene before that day, 
That wit, that talke, that fober grace, 
In fecret heart thus did I fay : 
God profper this, for this is flie. 
That ioy or woe muft bring to me. 

A thoufand features I haue feene, 
For trauellers change and choyfe (hall fee. 
In France, in Flanders, and in Spaine, 
Yet none nor none cold conquer me, 
Till now I faw this face of thine, 
That makes my wittes are none of mine. 

I often faid yet there is one, 
But where or what I could not tell, 
Whofe fight my fence would ouercome, 
I feard it ftill, I knew it well : 
And now I know you are the fhe. 
That was ordain'd to vanquiih me. 



Cant. 
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Cant. L. 



AVISA. 

WHat fong is this that you doe fing 
What tale is this that you doe tell ? 
What newes is this that you doe bring. 
Or what you meane I know not well ? 
If you will fpeake^ pray fpeake it plaine, 
Left elfe perhaps you lofe your paine. 

My mind furpriz*d with houfliold cares. 
Tends not darke riddles to vntwine. 
My ftate furcharg'd with great affaires. 
To idle talke can lend no time : 
For if 3^ur fpeeches tend to loue. 
Your tongue in vaine fuch fuites will moue. 

In greeneft graffe the winding fnak^ 
With poyfoned fting is fooneft found, 
A cowards tongue makes greateft cracke : 
The emptieft caske yeelds greateft found. 
To hidden hurt, the bird to bring, 
The fowler doth moft fweetly fmg. 

If wandring rages haue poffeft 
Your rouing mind at randome bent^ 
If idle qualmes from too much reft, 
Fond fancies to your luft haue fent : 
Cut off the caufe that breeds your fmart, 
Then will your fickneffe foone depart, 



Idlenes the 
mother of al 
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Noblemen, The reftleffe mind that reafons wants, 
^ cl^ Is h'ke the fliip that lacks a Heme, 
^n« >f The heart befet with follies plants, 
to t^lcmde At wifedomes lore repines to learne : 
of vices. Some feeke and find what fancie lift, 

But after wifli that they had mift. 

Who loues to tread vnknowen pathes, 
Doth often wander from his way, 
Who longs to laue in braueft bathes, 
Doth wafh by night and wafte by day. 
Take heed betime, beware the price, 
Of wicked luft if you be wife. 



Cant. LI. 



H.W. 

VNwonted liking breeds my loue, 
And loue the well fpring of my griefe. 
This fancy iixt none can remoue. 
None fend redreflfe, none giue reliefs, 
But onely you whofe onely fight, 
Hath forc'd me to this pining plight 

Loue oft doth fpring from due defert : 

As louing caufe of true effefl. 

But mine proceeds from wounded heart, 

As fcholler to a nouell fe£l : 

I beare that liking few haue bore, 
I loue that neuer lou'd before. 
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I loue though doubtful! of fucceffe. 

As blind men grope to tiy the way : 

Yet ftill I loue becaufe I geflcy 

You loue for loue cannnot deny : 
Except you fpring of fauage kind. 
Whom nor deferts nor loue can blind. 

Of all the graces that excell. 

And vertues that are chiefly beft, 

A conftant loue doth beare the bell. 

And makes his owner euer bleft 

How blame you then the faithfuU loue. 
That hath his prayfe from God aboue ? 

Can you withftand what fates ordaine ? 
Can you reproue dame Natures frame ? 
Where natures ioyne, fhall will difclaime ? 
Acquit my loue : beare they the blame 

That fnuffe at faith, and looke fo coy. 

And count true loue but for a toy. 

If fortune fay it ihall be fo. 
Then though you kicke, yet (hall you yeeld : 
Say what you lift, you cannot goe, 
Vnconquered thus from Cupids fidd : 

That loue, that none could euer haue, 

I giue to you, and yours I craue, 



Cant. 
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Cant. LII 



AVISA. 

WEU you are bent, I fee, to trie 
The vtmoft lift of follies race, 
Your fancy hath no power to flie, 
The luring baite of flattering grace : 
The filh that leapes and neuer lookes, 
Finds death vnwares in fecret hookes. 

You fay you loue, yet (hew no caufe 
Of this your loue or rather luft. 
Or whence this new affeAion growes : 
Which though vntride, yet we muft truft : 
Drie reedes that quickly yeeld to burner 
Soone out to flamelefle cinders tume. 

Such ranging loue in wrangling mates. 
Is quickly found and fooner loft ; 
Such deepe deceit in all eftates» 
That fpares no care, no paine, nor coft, 
With flattering tongues and golden gifts, 
To driue poore women to their fhifts. 

Examine well, and you (hall fee, 
Your truthlefle treafon termed loue : 
What caufe haue you to fancy me 
That neither yet had time to proue 
What I haue beene, nor what I am. 
Where worthy loue, or rather (hame ? 



This 
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This loue that you to (trangers beare. 

Is like to headftrong horfe and mule ; 

That full fed neighs on euery Mare» 

Whofe luft outleapes the lawful! rule : 
For here is feene your conftant loue, 
Whom ftrange afpeAs fo quickly moue. 

Befides you know, I am a wife. 

Not free but bound by plighted oath : 

Can loue remained where filthy life 

Hath ftaind the foile, where vertue gro'th } 

Can loue indure, where faith is fled ? 

Can Rofes fpring whofe roote is dead ? 

True loue is conftant in her choyfe^ 
But if I 3reeld to chufe againe^ 
Then may you fay with open voyce. 
This is her vfe, this is her veine : 

She yeelds to all ; how can you than, 

Loue her that yeelds to euery man ? 



Cant. LIIL 



H.W. 

IF feare and forrow (harpe the wit, 
And tip the tongue with fweeter grace. 
Then will and ftile muft finely fi^ 
To paint my griefe and waile my caufe : 
Sith my true loue is counted luil, 
And hope is rak*t in fpitefuU duft. 

The 
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The caufe that made me loue fo foone, 
And feeds my mind with inward fmart. 
Springs not from ftars, nor yet the Moone, 
But clofely lies in fecret heart : 
And if you aske I cannot tell, 
Nor why, nor how this hap befell. 

If birth or beautie could haue wrought, 
In luillefle heart this loues efiefl, 
Some fairer farre my loue haue fought, 
Whofe louing lookes I did reie£l. 
If now I yeeld without aflault, 
Count this my fortune or my fault 

You are a wife, and you haue fwore. 
You will be true, yet what of this ? 
Did neuer wife play falfe before, 
Nor for her pleafure flrike amifle ? 
Will you alone be conftant flill, 
When none are chafte^ nor euer will ? 

A man or woman firll may chufe, 
The loue that they may after loth. 
Who can deny but fuch may vfe, 
A fecond choyfe to pleafure both ? 
No fault to change the old for new, 
So to the fecond they be true. 

Your husband is a worthleflTe thing, 
That no way can content your mind. 
That no way can that pleafure bring, 
Your flowring yeeres defires to find, 
This I will count my chiefeft bliflfe, 
If I obtaine, that others mifle. 



Ther's 
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There's nothing gotten to be coy. 
The purer ftampe you muft deteft. 
Now is your time of greateft ioy. 
Then loue the friend that loues you beft : 

This I will count my chiefeil blifle, 

If I obtaine that others mifle. 



Cant. LIIIL 



AVISA. 

THat others miflfe you would obtaine, 
And want of this doth make you fad, 
I forrow that you take fuch paine, 
To feeke for that will not be had ; 
Your filed skill the power doth want. 
Within this plot fuch trees to plant. 

Though fome there be that haue done ill. 

And for their fancie broke their faith : 

Yet doe not thinke that others will, 

That feare the (hame more then the death : 
A fpotleflfe name is more to me, 
Then wealth, then friends, then life can be; 

Are all vnconftant, all vnfound ? 

Will none performe their fwome vow ? 

Yet (hall you fay, that you haue found, 

A chad and conftant wife I trow : 
And you fliall fee, when all is done. 
Where all will yeeld, and all be wonne. 

Though 
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Though you haue beene at common fchoole 
And entred plants in common place : 
Yet you will proue your felfe a foole, 
To iudge all women void of grace : 
I doubt not but you will be brought, 
Soone to repent this wicked thought. 

Your fecond change let them allow. 
That lift miflike their primer choyce ; 
I lou'd him firft, I loue him now. 
To whom I gaue my yeelding voyce : 
My faith and loue I will not gtue, 
To mortall man, while he doth liue. 

What loue is this that bids me hate 
The man whom nature bids me loue ? 
What loue is this that fets debate, 
Twixt man wife ? but here I proue, 
Though fmothed words feeme very kind, 
Yet all proceed from diuelliih mind. 



Cant. LV. 



H. W. 

FRom diueliih mind ? well wanton well 
You thinke your ftrength is very fure 
You thinke all women to excell, 
And all temptations to Indure. 
Thefe glorious brags (hew but your pride, 
For all will yeeld, if they be tride. 

You 
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You are I hope, as others be, 
A woman made of flefh and bloud, 
Amongil them all will you goe free ? 
When all are ill| will you be good ? 

AiTure your felfe, I doe not faine, 

Requite my loue with loue againe« 

Let me be hanged if jrou be fuch. 
As you pretend in outward (how. 
Yet I commend your wifdome much. 
Which mou'd me firft to loue you fo : 

Where men no outwards fhewes dete£l ; 

Sufpitious minds can nought fufpe£i. 

But to the matter : tell me true, 
Where you your fancie can incline, 
To yeeld your loue for which I fue, 
As fortune hath intangled mine : 

For well I know it's nothing good ; 

To ftriue againft the raging flood. 

What you miflike, I will amend, 
If yeares I want, well I wiU ftay ; 
My goods and life heere I will fpend. 
And helpe you ftill in what I may ; 

For though I feeme a headlong youth. 

Let time be triall of my truth. 

Your name by me (hall not be crackt. 
But let this tongue from out my iawes, 
Be rent, and bones to peeces rackt, 
If I your fecrets doe difclofe : 

Take good aduifement what you fay. 

This is my good or difmall day. 

H Cant. 
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Cant. LVI. 



AVISA, 

YEs» fo I will, you may be boldi 
Nor will I vfe fuch ftrange delayes, 
But that you (hall be quickly told, 
How you (hall frame your wandring wayes, 
If you will follow mine aduife. 
Doubt not but you (hall foone be wife. 

To loue excepting honeft loue, 

I cannot yeeld aflfure your mind, 

Then leaue your fruitle(re fuit to moue, 

Lead like to Syfiphus you find, 
With endlefTe labour, gainelefTe paine, 
To role the ftone that turnes againe. 

You want no yeares, but rather wit, 
And due forecaft in that you feeke, 
To make your choyce that bed may fit, 
And this is moft that I miflike. 

If you be free. Hue where you lift, 

But ftill beware of, Had I wift. 

Seme God and call to him for grace, 

That he may (lay your (lippery Aides, 

From treading out that flnfuU trace, 

That leades where endle(re forrow bides : 
Thus (hall you wifely guide your feet : 
Though youth and wifdome feldomc meet. 

And 
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And if you find, you haue no gift, 
To liue a chafle and matchlefTe life. 
Yet feare to vfe vnlawfull (hift, 
But marry with fome honeft wife. 

With whom you may contented liue. 

And wandring mind from folly driue. 

Flie prefent pleafure that doth bring, Afl?» ^ 

Enfuing forrow paine and griefe. TcZTt' 

Of death beware the poys'ned fling, dolor Juturo. 
That hatcheth horrors fauce reliefe : 

Take this of me and in the end, 

I fhall be thought your chiefeft friend 



Cant. LVII. 



He N.Will. 

IF then the wel-fpring of my ioy, 
A floud of woe in fine become, 
If loue ingender loues annoy, 

Then farewell life, my glafTe is runne : 
If you thus confbmt flill remaine, 
Then mufl I die, or liue in paine. 

Thrice happy they whofe ioyned hearts, 
Vnited wills haue Unlet in one, 
Whofe eyts difceme the due deferts, 
The griping griefe, and grieuous grone. 

That faith doth breed in fetled mind. 

As fancies are by fates inclinde. 

H 2 And 
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And (hall I role the reftlefle (lone ? 

And muft I proue the endlefle paine ? 

In curelefle care (hall I alone^ 

Confume with griefe that yeelds no gaine ? 
If fo ; I curfe thefe eyes of mine, 
That (irft beheld that face of thine. 

Your will muft with my woe difpence» 
Your face the founder of my fmart, 
That pleafant looke fram'd this oflfence, 
Thefe thrilling gripes, that gall my heart, 
Sith you this wound and hurt did giue, 
You muft confent to yeeld relieue. 

How can I ceafe, while fancie guides 
The reftleflfe raines of my defire ? 
Can reafon rule, where folly bides ? 
Can wit inthrald to will retire } 

I little thought, I (hould haue mift, 

I neuer feard of. Had I wi(L 

Let old men pray, let fetled heads 
Inthrall their necks to wedlocke band, 
Shrewd golden gjrues, who euer weds 
With pleafure paine (hall take in hand : 
But I will be your faithfull friend. 
If health by hope you yeeld to fend 



Cant. 
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Cant. LVIII. 



AVISA* 

WHat filthy folly, raging luft, 
What beaftly blindnes fancie breeds ; 
As though the Lord had not accurft» 
With vengeance due the finfull deeds ? 
Though vaine led youth with pleafure fwell. 
Yet marke thefe words that I (hall tell. 

Who fo with filthy pleafure bumes^ 

His finfull flefh with fiery flakes, Gttt, 38. 24. 

Muft be confum'd, whofe foule retumes, J^^'w?" 

To endlefle paine in burning lakes. 

You feeme by this to wifli me well. 

To teach me tread the path to hell. 

Call you this (loue) that bringeth finne^ 
And fowes the feeds of heauy cheare ? 
If this be loue I pray begin, 
To hate the thing you loue fo deere : 

I loue no loue of fuch a rate. 

Nor fancie that which God doth hate. 

But what faith he that long hath tride. 
Of harlots all the wanton Heights, 
Beware leaft that your heart be tide^ 
To fond affefls by wanton fights : 

Their wandring ^e^ and wanton lookes, 

Catch fooles as fifli, with painted hookes. 

H 3 Their 
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Their lips with oyle and hony flowi 
Their tongues are fraught with flattering guile, 
Amidft their ioyes great forrowes grow, 
For pleafures flowrifli but a while, 
Their feet to death, their ileps to hell, 
Do fwiftly Aide, that thus doe mell. 

Then flie this dead and dreadfull loue, 

This figne of Gods reuenging ire ; 

Let loue of God fuch lull remoue, 

And quench the flames of foule defire : 
If you will count me for your friend, 
You muft both workes and words amend. 



Cant. LIX. 



With this bitter reply ^ Auifa, H. W. being fomewhat 
daunted yet not altogether without hope^ went 
home to his houfe^ and there fecretly in a tnelanco* 
likepajfton wrote thefe verfes following. 

H. W. to A V I s A my friendly foe. 

THe bufie gnat about the candle, 
houering dill doth flie, 
The flimie fifli about the baite, 

ftill wauering doth lie, 
The fearefuU Moufe about the trap, 

doth often trie his ftrength, (length 

Vntill both gnat and fifh and moufe, be taken at the 
Euen fo vnhappy I, doe like my greateft baine, 
Vnles you do with fpeed, rcleafe my mortal paine. 

The 
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The light-foot Hart defires the water brooke, 

The dog moft ficke the greened graiTe doth craue. 

The wounded wight for Suigeon ftill doth looke. 

Vntil both hart & dog» & wight their medicine haue 
But I with griefe th'vnhappieft of them all. 
Doe ftill delight to be mine enemies thralL 

Mine enemy I fay» though yet my fweeteft friend. 
If of my forrows I may fee fome fpeedy holfom end. 

FINIS. Chi la dura, la Vince. 



Cant. LX. 



A VIS A her reply to /T. fF. 

THe bufie gnat for want of wit. 
Doth fmdge his wings in burning flame. 
The ii(h with baite will headlong flit, 
Till (he be choaked with the fame. 
So you with gnat and fifli will play. 
Till flame and food, worke your decay. 

The heedlefle Moufe : that tries the trap. 

In hafte to reach her hearts defire, 

Doth quickly find fuch quaint mifliap, 

That barres her ftrength from free retire. 
So you will neuer ceafe to craue, 
Till you haue loft that now you haue. 

H4 The 
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The Harti the dogge, the wounded wight» 
For water, grafle, and Surgeon call. 
Their griefes and cure are all but light. 
But your conceit furpaft them all : 
Except you change your wanton mind^ 
You fliall no eafe, nor comfort find 



Alwayes the fame 

Auifa. 



Cant. LXI. 



WL profecuteth his fuite« 

Win not your lofty ftomacke ftoope ? 
Will not this felfe conceit come downe 
As haggard louing mirthlefTe coupe, 
At friendly lure doth checke and frowne ? 
Blame not in this the Faulkners skill. 
But blame the Hawkes vnbridled will. 

Your fliarpe replyes, your frowning cheare. 
To abfent lines, and prefent view, 
Doth aye redouble trembling feare^ 
And griping griefes do ftill renew, 
Your face to me my fole releife. 
My fight to yoU| your onely griefe. 



O 
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O luckleflfe wretch, what hap had I, 

To plant my loue in fuch a foyle ? 

What furie makes me thus rdie^ 

On her that feekes my vtter fpoyle ? 
O Gods of loue what figne is this. 
That in the firlll iirft fliould mifle ? 

And can you thus increafe my woe, 

And will you thus prolong my paine ? 

Canft kill the heart that loues tiiee fo^ 

Canft quit my loue with foule difdaine ? 
And if thou canft, wo worth the place, 
Where firft I faw that flattering face. 

And (hall my folly proue it true. 

That hafty pleafure doubleth paine, 

Shall griefe rebound where ioy once grew, 

Of faithfull heart is this the gaine ? 
Me thinkes for all your graue aduice, 
(Forgiue my thought) you are not wife. 

Would God I could reftraine my loue, 
Sith you to loue me cannot yeeld. 
But I alas cannot remoue. 
My fancie though I die in iield ; 

My life doth on your loue depend. 

My loue and life at once muft end. 



Cant. 
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Cant. LXII 



AVISA. 

WHat witleflfe errors doe poflTeflTe, 
The wretched minds of louing fooles 
That breathlefle runne to fuch diftreflfey 
That liuely heat fond forrow cooles ? 
They recke not where they (land or fall, 
Deny them loue, take life and alL 

It feemes a death to change their mind, 
Or alter once their fooUfli will. 
Such odde conceits they feeke to find ; 
As may their childifli fancies fill. 

It makes me fmile thus now and then, 

To fee the guife of foolifh men. 

I cannot ftoupe to wandring lure ? 
My mind is one and ftill the fame. 
While breath, while life, while dayes indure, 
I will not yeeld to worke my fliame ? 

Then if you llriue or ftirre in vaine. 

Blame but the fruits of idle brain. 

If I doe fometimes looke awry, 
As loth to fee your blubbered face. 
As loth to heare a yong man cry, 
Correal for ihame tiiis childifli race. 

And though you weep and waile to me, 

Yet let not all thefe follies fee. 

Good 
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Good Harry leaue thefe raging toyes. 

That thus from relllefle fancie flow, 

Vnfit for men, not meet for boyes, 

And let's a while talke wifely now ; 
If that you loue me as you fay. 
Then ceafe fuch madneflfe to bewray. 

If honeft loue could breed content. 
And frame a liking to your will, 
I would not fticke to giue confent, 
To like you fo, and loue you dill ; 

But while lull leades your loue awry, 

Aflfure your felfe I will denie. 



Cant. LXIII. 



Hen. Will 

ANd is it luft that welds my loue ? 
Or is it but your fond furmife ? 
Will you condemne before you proue } 
How can I thinke you to be wife ? 
O faithful! heart, yet thrice accurft, 
That art mifdeemd thus at the firfl:. 

If luft did rule my reftlefle heart. 
If onely luft did beare the fway, 
I quickly could aflwage my fmart. 
With choyfe, and change, for euery day : 

You (hould not laugh to fee me weepe. 

If luft were it that ftrake fo deepe. 

And 
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And yet at firft, before I knew, 
What veine it was that bled fo fore, 
Where luft or loue, to proue it true, 
I tooke a falue that ftill before 
Was wont to helpe^ I chofe me one. 
With whom I quencht my luft alone. 

Yet this (fweet heart) could not fuffice, 
Abadargu* Nor any way Content my mind, 
mtHt to prone I felt new qualmes, and new arife, 
good lout. ^^ ftronger ftill, and ftrong I find, 

By this, I thus doe plainely proue. 
It is not luft but faithfull loue. 

And yet to proue my loue more fure^ 
And fith you will not falfe your faith, 
This pining plight I will indure, 
Till death doe ftop your husbands breath : 
To haue me then if you will fay 
I will not marry till that day. 

If you will giue your full confent. 
When God ihall take your husbands life. 
That then you will be well content, 
To be my fpoufe and louing wife : 
I will be ioyfuU as before, 
And till that time will craue no more. 



Cant. 
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Cant. LXIIII. 



AVISA. 

No more^ tio more^ too much of this. 
And is mine inch become an ell ? 
If thus you writhe my words amiflfe, 
I muft of force bid you farewell : 
You (hew in this your louing bent. 
To catch at that, I neuer ment 

I thought at iirft (but this my thought 

I muft correft) that fimple loue 

In guiltleflfe heart thefe fits had wrought, 

But I, the fimple I, now proue, 
That vnder (hew of great good will, 
My hearts delight you feeke to fpill. 

He loues me well, that tills a trap. 

Of deepe deceit and deadly baine. 

In dreadfull danger thus to wrap 

His friend by baites of fliering traine : 
Though flattering tongues can paint it braue 
Your words doe (hew what loue you haue. 

I muft confent, and you will ftay 
My husbands death. Obtaining this, 
You thinke I could not fay you nay. 
Nor of your other purpofe mifle^ 
You are deceiu'd, and you (hall trie. 
That I fuch faith and friends defie. 



Such 
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Such fained former faithleiTe plot» 
I mud deteft, and tell you plaine, 
If now I were to caft my lot, 
With free confent to chufe againe : 
Of all the men I euer knew, 
I would not make my choyce of you. 

Let this fuffice, and doe not ftay, 
On hope of that which will not be, 
Then ceafe your fuit, goe where you may, 
Vaine is your truft, to hope on me. 
My choyce is pad, my heart is bent, 
While that remaines to be content. 

Now hauing trafl the winding trace 
Of falfe refemblance, giue me leaue 
From this to (hew a ftranger grace. 
Then heretofore you did perceaue : 
'Gainft friendlefle loue if I repine. 
The fault is yours and none of mine. 



Cant. LXV, 



Hen. Will. 

I Will not wifli, I cannot vow 
Thy hurt, thy griefCi though thou difdaine ; 
Though thou refufe I know not how 
To quite my loue with loue againe : 
Since I haue fwore to be thy friend, 
As I began fo will I end, 

Sweare 
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Sweare thou my death, worke thou my woe, 
Confpire with griefe to flop my breath. 
Yet ftill thy friend, and not thy foe, 
I will remaine vntill my death. 

Chufe whom thou wilt, I will refigne, 

If loue or faith be like to mine. 

But while I wretch too long haue lent, 
My wandring eyes, to gaze on thee, 
I haue both time and trauell fpent 
In vaine, in vaine : and now I fee, 

They doe but fruitlefle paine procure. 

To haggard Kites that caft the lure. 

When I am dead, yet thou maid boaft : 

Thou hadil a friend a faithfull friend. 

That lining liu'd to loue thee mofl. 

And lou'd thee ftill vnto his end : 
Though thou vnworthy, with difdaine 
Didft force him liue, and dye in paine. 

Now may I fing, now figh, and fay. 
Farewell my life, farewell my ioy ; 
Now moume by night, now weepe by day 
Loue, too much loue breeds mine annoy : 

What can I wi(h } what (hould I craue ? 

Sith that b gone that I (hould haue. 

Though hope be turned to defpaire. 
Yet giue my tongue leaue to lament, 
Beleeue me now, my heart doth fweare. 
My luckleiTe loue was truely ment. 

Thou art too proud I fay no more. 

Too ftout : and woe is me therefore. 

Felice chipuo. 
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Auifa hauing heard this patheticall fancie of H. 
W. and feeing the teares trill downe his cheekes» as 
halfe angry to fee fuch paflionate folly in man, 
that ihould haue gouemment; with a frowning 
countenance turned from him vrithout further an- 
fwere, making filence her beft reply, and following 
the counfell of the wife, not to anfwere a foole in his 
folly, left he grow too foolifli, returned quite from 
him, & left him alone. But he departing home, & not 
able by reafon to rule the raging fume of his phan- 
tafticall furie, caft himfelfe vpon his bed, and re- 
fufing both foode and comfort for many dayes to- 
gether, fell at length into fuch extremity of paf- 
fionate affections, that as many as faw him, had 
great doubt of his health, but more of his wits, yet 
after a long fpace, abfence hauing procured fome 
refpite from his forrowes, he takes his penne and 
writes as foUoweth. 



Cant. LXVI. 



Hen. Will. 

(bhod 

Like wounded deer whofe tender fids are batKd in 
Frd deadly wound by fatal hand & forked Jhaft : 
So bleeds my pierced hearty forfo you think it good^ 
With cruelty to kill^ that which you got by craft : 
You Jiil did loth my life^ my death fhal be your gain 
To die to do you good^ IJhal not thinke itpaine. 

My 
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My per/on could notplea/e, fny taike was eut of from 
Though hart & eye could neuer brook my loathed fight 
Yet hue doth make mefiiy^ to keepeyou out of blame^ 
The fault was onely mine, and that you did but right. 
When I am gone, I hope my ghojlfhaljhew you plain 
That I did truely loue, and that I did notfaine. 

Now muft I find the way to waile while life doth lafi. 
Yet hope Ifoone to fee the end of dolefull dales ; 
W he floods of flowing feares, & creeping cares arepq/t 
Thenfhal I leaue tofing, and write thefe doleful laies 
For now I loath the food Gr blood that lends me breath 
I count all pleafures paine that keepe mefrd my death 

To darke and heauyfhades, Inowwilltake my flight, 
WJure neither tongue, nor eyefhall tell or fee my fall. 
That there Imaydifgefi thefe dregges of thy defpight, 
Andpurg the clotted blood, that now my hart doth gal 
In fecret filence fo, Vexforct fhall be myfong. 
Till truth make you cofifeffe that you haue done me 

{wrongs 



Gia fpeme fpenta. 
H.W. 



A VISA. 
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A V I s A refufing both to come or fend him any an- 
fwere^ after a long and melancfiolike deliberation^ 
he wrote againe asfolloweth 



Cant. LXVIl 



Hen. Will. 

T Hough you refufe to come or fend ; 
Yet this I Tend, though I doe (lay, 
Vnto thefe lines fome credite lend, 
And marke it well what they fhall fay, 
They cannot hurt, then reade them all, 
They doe but (hew their mafters fall. 

Though you difdaine to (hew remorfe, 
You were the firft, and onely wight. 
Whofe fawning features did inforce. 
My will to runne beyond my might : 

In female face fuch force we fee. 

To capture them, that erft were free. 

Your onely word was then a law 
Vnto my minde, if I did finne, 
Forgiue this fmne, but then I faw 
My bane or blKfe did then b^in : 

See what my fancie could haue done, 

Your loue at firft, if I had wonne. 

All 
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All fortune flat I had defide, 

To choyce and change defiance fent, 

No frowning fates could haue denide, 

My loues purfuite, and willing bent : 
This was my mind, if I had found, 
Your loue as mine but halfe fo found. 

Then had I bad the hellifh route, 
To frounce aloft their wrinckled front. 
And curfed hagges that are fo flout, 
I boldly would haue bid auaunt : 

Let earth and a}^re haue frownd their fill. 

So I had wrought my wifhed will 

No ragging florme nor whirling blaft, 
My fetled heart could haue annoyd. 
No skie with thundring clouds ore-cafl 
Had hurt, if you I had enioyd : 

Now hap is pafl, loe you may fee. 

How euery toy tormenteth me. Chi circa troua. 



Cant. LXVIII. 



H. W. 

With oken planckes to plaine the wanes, 
What Neptunes rage could I haue fear'd ? 
To quell the gulfe that rudely raues. 
What perill could haue once appeared ? 
But now that I am left alone, 
Bare thoughts inforce my heart to grone. 

1 2 With 
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With thee to pafle the chamfered grounds, 

What force of feare could me reilraine ? 

With thee to chafe the Scillan hounds. 

Me thinkes it were a pleaOgmt paine : 
This was my thought, this was my loue, 
Which none but death can yet remoue. 

It then behooues my fainted fpirit. 

To loftie skies retume againe, 

Sith onely death brings me delight, 

Which louing liue in careleflfe paine. 
What hap to ftranger is aflign'd. 
If knowne friends doe fuch fauour finde. 

How often haue my friendly mates. 
My louing errors iaught to fcome ? 
How oft for thee found I debates. 
Which now I wilh had beene forborne ? 

But this and more would I haue done. 

If I thy fauour could haue wonne. 

I faw your gardens pafldng fine, 

With pleafant flowres lately deckt, 

With Coullips, and with Eglantine, 

When wofuU Woodbine lies reie£l : 
Yet thefe in weeds and bryers doe meete. 
Although they feeme to fmell fo fweete. 

The dainty Dayfie brauely fprings. 
And cheifeft honour feemes to get. 
I enuie not fuch friendly things. 
But bleife the hand that thefe haue fet : 

Yet let the Hyfop haue his place, 

That doth deferue a fpeciall grace. 

FiW, chi vince. CANT. 
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Cant. LXIX 



H.W. 

BVt now farewell your felfe (hall fee. 
An odde exchange of friends in time, 
You may perhaps then wifh for me. 
And waile too late this cruell crime : 
You wilh your felfe perhaps befhrew'd, 
That you to me fuch rigor fhew'd. 

I cannot force you for to like, 
Where cruell fancie doth rebell, 
I muft fome other fortune feeke. 
But where or how I cannot tell : 

And yet I doubt where you (hall find. 

In all your life, fo fure a friend. 

Of pleafant dayes the date is gone, 
My carcafTe pineth in conceit ; 
The line of life his race hath runne, 
ExpefUng found of deaths retreat : 

Yet would I liue to loue thee (lill. 

And doe thee good againft thy will. 

How can I loue, how can I liue, 
Whilft that my heart hath loft his hope ? 
Defpaire abandons fweet reliefe. 
My loue and life, haue loft their fcope ; 
Yet would I liue thy feature to behold. 
Yet would I loue, if I might be fo bold. 

I 3 My 
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My griefe is greene and euer fprings, 
Thefe verfes My forrow full of deadly fap, 
moS^l to Sweete death remoue thefe bitter things, 
(hew that his Giue end to hard and cruell hap : 
^^Z Yet would I liue, if I might fee, 

compafle, My life or limmes might pleafure thee. 

and excee- 

ing oue. Farewell that fweete and pleafant walke. 
The witnefle of my faith and woe. 
That oft hath heard our friendly talke, 
And gaue me leaue my griefe to fhow : 
O pleafant path, where I could fee, 
No croflfe at all but oncly (hee. 

Ilfine^farl tut to. 



Cant. L X X. 



H.W. 

Like filly Bat that loues the darke, 
And feldome brookes the wiflied light, 
Obfcurely fo I feeke the marke. 
That aye doth vanifli from my fight : 
Yet fhall fliee fay, I dyed her friend. 
Though by difdaine ihe fought mine end. 

Faine would I ceafe and hold my tongue. 
But loue and forrow fet me on, 
Needes mud I plaine of fpitefull wrong, 
Sith hope and health will both be gone. 
When branch from inward rinde is fled. 
The barke doth wifli the body dead. 



If 
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If euer man were borne to woe, 
I am the man you know it well, 
My chiefeft friend my greateft foe. 
And heauen become my heauy hell : 

This doe I feele, this doe I finde ; 

But who can loofe that God will binde ? 

For fince the day, O difmall day, 

I firft beheld that fmiling face, 

My fancie made her choyce ftraight way, 

And bad all other loues giue place, 
Yea fince I faw the louing fight, 
I freeze and frie, twixt ioy and fpight 

Where fond fufpefl doth keepe the gate. 

There truft is chafed from the dore, 

Then faith and truth will come too late, 

Where falfliood will admit no more. 
Then naked faith and loue muil yeeld. 
For lacke of fence, and flye the field. 

Then eafier were it for to chufe. 

To craule againil the crag^ie hill, 

Then fuites, then fighes, then words to vfe. 

To change a froward womans will : 
Then othes and vowes are all in vaine. 
And truth a toy, where fancies raigne. 

Ama^ C/Utiama. 



I 4 Cant. 
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Cant. LXXI. 



H. Will 

MY tongue, my hand, my ready heart, 
That fpake, that felt, that freely thought : 
My loue, my limmes, my inward fmart, 
Haue all performed what they ought, 
Thefe all doe loue thee yet, and (hall, 
And when I change, let vengeance fall. 

Shall I repent I euer faw 
That face, that fo can frowne on me ? 
How can I wi(h, when fancies draw 
Mine eyes to wi(h and looke for thee : 

Then though you doe deny my right, 

Yet barre me not from wiflied fight. 

And yet I craue I know not what, 
Perchance my prefence breedes your paine, 
And if I were perfwaded that, 
I would in abfence ftill remaine ; 

You (hall not feele the fmalleft griefe, 

Although it were to faue my life. 

Ah, wo is me, the cafe fo (lands. 
That fenceleflfe papers pleade my woe. 
Thy cannot weepe nor wring their hands, 
But fay perhaps that I did fo : 

And though thefe lines for mercy craue. 

Who can on papers pitie haue ? 

O 
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O that my griefes, my fighes, my teares, 
Might plainely mufter in your view, 
Then paine, not pen ; then faith, not feares, 
Should vouch my vowes, and writings true: 
This wilhing (hewes a wofull want, 
Of that which you by right fliould grant 

Now fare thou well, whofe welfare brings 

Such loathfome feare and ill to me. 

Yet here thy friend this farewell fings. 

Though heauy word a farewell be. 
Againft all hope if I hope ftill. 
Blame but aboundance of good will. 



Grand A more, grand Dolore, 
Inopen me capia fecit. 



H. W. 



Cant. 
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Cant. LXXII. 



A V I s A her last reply. 

YOur long Epiftle I haue read, 
Great (lore of words and little wit, 
( For want of wit thefe fancies bred ) 
To anfwer all I thinke not fit : 
But in a word, you fhall perceiue, 
How kindly I will take my leaue. 

When you (hall fee fweet Lillies grow, 
And flowri(h in the frozen Ife, 
When ebbing tides fhall leaue to flow, 
And mountaines to the skies fhall rife : 
When roaring Seas doe ceafe to raue, 
Then fhall you gaine the thing you craue. 

When fifh as haggard Hawkes fhall flye. 
When Seas fhall flame, and Sunne fhall freeze, 
When mortall men ihall neuer die, 
And earth fhall yeeld no hearb nor trees : 
Then fhall your word my mind remoue, 
And I accept your proffered loue. 

When Thames fhall leaue his channell drye, 
When fheepe fhall feede amidfl the fea : 
When flones aloft as birds fhall flie, 
And night be changed into day : 
Then fhall you fee that I will yeeld, 
And to your force refigne the field. 



Till 
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Till all thefe things doe come to pafTe, 

Affure your felfe, you know my minde ; 

My heart is now as firft it was, 

I came not of dame Chryfids kinde : 
Then leaue to hope, leame to refraine 
Your minde from that, you feeke in vaine. 

I wifli you well, and well to fare. 
And therewithal! a godly minde, 
Deuoide of luft, and foolifli care, 
This if you feeke, this (hall you finde, 

But I mud fay, as erft before ; 

Then ceafe to waile and write no more. 



Alwayes the fame 

Aui/a. 



Hen. Will, was naiv agaitie Jlricken fo dead, that 
he hath not yet any further affay, nor I thinke euer 
will and whether tie be aliue or dead, I ktum not, and 
t/terefore I leaue him. 



The 
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The Authors conclufion. 



So thus fhe (lands vnconquered yet, 
As Lambe amids the Lyons pawes, 
Whom gifts, nor wiles, nor force of wit, 
Could vanquifh once for all their fliewes : 
To fpeake the truth and fay no more, 
I neucr knew her like before. 

Then blame me not if I proteft, 
My filly Mufe fhall ftill commend, 
This conftant A, aboue the reft, 
While other leame their life to mend. 
My tongue on high, and high (hall raiTe 
And alwayes fing her worthy prayfe, 

While hand can write, while wit deuife, 
While tongue is free to make report, 
Her vertue (hall be had in prife. 
Among the beft and honeft fort. 
And they that will miflike of this, 
I (hall fufpe£t they ftrike amilTe. 

Etemall then let be the fame 
Of fuch as hold a conftant minde ; 
Eternall be the lading (hame, 
Of fuch as waue with euery winde : 
Though fome there be that will repine, 
Yet fome will prayfe this wi(h of mine. 



But 
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But heere I ceafe for feare of blame. 
Although there be a great deale more, 
That might be fpoken of this dame. 
That yet lies hid in fecret ftore : 
If this be lik't then can I fay, 
Yee may fee more another day. 



Agitante calefcimus illo. 



FINIS. 



Farewell. 



THE 
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THE 

APOLOGIE, 

(hewing the true meaning 

of W I L L O B I E his 
A V I S A. 



^O a new Edition giue me leaue to adde a 
new Inftni€lion, for fuch as I vnder- 
fland, haue made of the other, a falfe 
and captious conftniflion. If Sapiens 
come d Sapore, ( as fome will haue it, and that as 
the Talle iudgetb of meates, fo wife men iudge of 
natures and intents ) I maniaile that Tome men fo 
greatly afTefling the name of wifedome, haue by 
rath iudgement, ( the badge of folly ) (hewed them- 
felues fo much vnwife, and without fap. But I fee 
that as it happeneth in the diftempcrature of the 
body, fo it often fareth in the diforders of the 
minde : for the body being opprelfed with the vene- 
mous malice of fome predominate humor, the feate 
of tudgement which is the tafte, is corrupted : and 
meates, which of their owne nature are whole- 
fome and fweete, feeme vnto the mouth (ill affefted) 
both 
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both bitter, vnfauorie, and vnwholefome : So the 
heart being poflefled with a veine of vanttie, or 
a fpirit of preiudicate opinion, dire£leth iudgement 
by the line of fancie, not of reafon : and the bitter- 
neflfe of his owne infefled folly, marres the fweete 
tafte of other mens fimple and honeft meaning. 
Therefore becaufe fome haue applyed this Poeme, as 
they ought not; I am inforced to fpeake that 
which I thought not 

Many branches of errors, haue fprouted forth 
from the roote of one fond and mtfconftrued con- 
ceite. The growing of fuch grafts I hoped that I 
had fufficiently preuented in the Preface firft printed 
with this booke. But this is the generall fault of all 
ra(h Readers, when they fee a booke, they tume 
either to the middell, or the latter end or at all 
aduentures reading that which at firft opening they 
happen on, if that prefently doe not fit their fancie, 
they will fodainly pronounce a definitiue fentence 
of condemnation, both againft the matter and the 
maker : as if by the infpiration of fome Pythian O- 
racle, they were prefently brought in poifeflion of 
the whole fence, meaning and intent of the Author, 
hauing reade neither the preface, nor perchance 
fix lines of the whole booke. 

But moft I maruaile that one P.C. (who fee- 
meth to bee a SchoUer ) hath beene carried away 
with this ftreame of a mifconceiued folly : For I 
dare pawne my life, that there is no particular wo- 
man in the world, that was either partie or priuie 
to any one fentence or word in that booke. This 
poeticall fi^ion was penned by the Author at lead 

for 
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for thirtie and fiue yeeres fince, ( as it will be pro- 
ued ) and lay in wall papers in his ftudy, as many 
other prettie things did, of his deuifing; and fo 
might haue continued ftill (as his Sufanna yet 
doth ) had not I, contrarie to his knowledge , 
with paine colle£led it ; and ( in confideration of 
the good end, to which it was directed) pub- 
lifhed it Seeing therefore that I gaue the offence, 
I muft fatisfie for it, in defending innocents from 
flanderous tongues. This plaine Morall deuice was 
plotted only for the repreflion and opening of Vice^ 
and to the exaltation and triumph of Vertue^ as hee 
himfelfe (aith. 

MyJUepy Mufe thai wakes but now, 

To Virtues pray fe hath pajl her vow. 

Vertue therefore being Genus, and Chaflitie 
Species, if hee (hould haue defcribed it, either in 
Genere, or Specie, as fome haue done^ he might 
haue beene as obfcure as fome others haue beene. 
Hee fained therefore an Indiuiduum, as it were 
a particular of this fpeciall, the more familiarly 
to expreffe it, as it were in common talke, as 
if one did anfwere another, to delight the rea- 
der the more, with variety of folly quenched 
prefently, with the like varietie of Vertue. To 
this fained Indiuiduum, he gaue this fained name 
Auifa. Which poeticall fiftion P. C. calleth a 
pamphlet It is folly for a man to defpife that which 
he cannot mend. The Author was vnknowne, not 
becaufe hee could not ; but becaufe hee would not 
know him : his true name being open in euery 
Page. He faith: the Author hath regiftred the mea- 

K neft. 
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neft. I thought that Chaftitie had not beene the 
meaneft, but rather one of the greatell gifts, that 
God giueth to men or women. If by the meaneft, he 
meane any other obie£l or fubie£l of WUlobie his 
Mufe, then Chaftity itfelfe, (vnder the fained name 
ot Aui/a) it is a meaning of his owne making ; and 
a fubiefl of his owne fu^eflion, far from the 
mind of the firft maker. None can eternize their 
folly in things which they neuer thought of: but I 
pray God fome other haue not eternized their 
follies, more wayes then one. If this fained name 
of Auifa miflike any man » for any hidden or 
priuate caufe to the Author or me vnknowne, let 
him call it what he will : So that he vnderftand 
that it is Chaftity it felfe , not any woman in the 
world, that is fained to giue thefe foyles to this 
foule vice. 

Therefore whereas fome in their grauity defpife 
it for the lightneflfe, and thinke it is but a fantafti- 
call toy, without any reach or fecret fence, I will 
not ftriue to tume the courfe of that ftreame. Yet if 
my fancie might be admitted a iudge in this matter, 
it would produce a fentence of a farre contrary na- 
ture. For it feemeth rather to me that the Author 
intending fome rare exploit, endeuoured to defcribe 
the doubtful combat, that is daily fought betweene 
Vice and Vertue, two princes of great power. And 
to that end he chofe out two of the moft approued 
Captaines of both the Campes to trie the quarrell. 
Out of the one hee tooke Luxuriant ^ Lecherie, 
which as we fee, fwayeth the minds of the greateft 
men, and commandeth largely. Out of the other , 

he 
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he oppofeth Cajlitatem^ Chaftitie, a fouldier rarely 
feene (in thefe dayes) to refill the enemies Pufh, and 
therefore in one of his verfes, is called A Phcenix, or 
rare-feene bird. 

The fouldiers which hee drawes forth to fight 
vnder the banner of this Captaine Lecherie, are all 
eftates and degrees, and all Countries and Com- 
mon-wealthes : meaning, that no men, from the 
higheft eftate to the lowell ; no Countries, from the 
moil ciuill to the moft barbarous, are free from 
the feruile fubie£lion of this raging principality : So 
that in this part, hee defcribeth the combats, the 
aflaults, the intifements, and allurements, which 
Noblemen, Gentlemen, and all other loofe and 
vnbridled mindes, can by money, wealth, pleafure, 
force, fancy, or any other patheticall paffion, pro- 
cure, or deuife, to raze the walls of befieged Cha- 
flity. Vnder whofe banner he fendeth forth onely 
one poore woman, of a fayned name ( minding 
to fhew what the propertie of good women fliould 
bee) to refift fo many, fo mighty, fo ftrong, and 
fubtill enemies fighting with fuch forcible weapons 
of honour authority, glorie, eafe and pleafure. 
Surely, he imagined, that in fome women there 
was yet left fo much Chaflitie, as was able to refill 
the lewd and diuelifh temptations of all men 
whatfoeucr. And therefore, through the whole 
booke, he attributeth the vi6lory to vertue, and the 
foyle to folly. 

And farther, where as in other bookes, there is 
found a bare defcription onely, or naming of Vice 
or vertue, me thinkes in reading of this, my con- 

K 2 ceite 
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ceite tels mee that in the perfon of this woman all 
the morall vertues, with one voyce are heard 
pleading) and difcourfing at large againft vice, in 
a liuely a6lion : In whofe words, ( if they bee con- 
fidered from the banning to the end) we may fee, 
how the fptrit of God (Iriueth againft the Spirit of 
Sathan, by reafons, by Scriptures, and by pro- 
phane Hiftories, to lay open the greatnefle, the 
fouleneflfe, the danger, and deceit of this deadly 
fin, that rageth fo hotly, in the vnmortified mem- 
bers of mortall men. 

On the other fide me thinks I fee how the Deuill 
calling together all his companie, in hope of a con- 
queft tries all wayes and aflayes all meanes to eflfefl 
his defire. But his labor is imagined heere to be loft, 
and that there is fome modefty, wifedome, honeftie 
and feare of God remaining yet in fome women, 
fufficient at all times to ouercome hinL Therfore 
whofoeuer accounteth this Poeme, but a vaine 
fi£tion, cutteth the throate of all feminine faith, 
and robbeth all chaft Ladies of their chiefeft ho- 
nour. 

Some others, being much addiAed to that fweete 
bitter finne of Leacherie, thinke their fecret pradli- 
ces of bauderie, to be too plainely defcribed, and 
therefore labour to haue it regiftred for a meere toy, 
I will not, as a Phyfition aflfay, with HeUeborus to 
purge their heads of thofe humors, leaft perhaps 
they bee of the men of Abydus^ who (as AriftotU 
reporteth ) being mad, tooke fuch delight in their 
madnefie that they were angry with them, that 
brought them to their wits. 

Some 
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Some others there be, who when they haue read 
this booke, haue bluflied to themfelues, findings as 
they thought, their very words and writings which 
they had vfed in the h'ke attempts. In which is to be 
noted, the force of a guilty confcience, which feares 
where no feare is, and flyeth when no man follow- 
eth. Thefe fancies (forfooth) haue framed names to 
letters, of their owne deuices ; and they haue imagi- 
ned places of their owne placing, fo fitly for euerie 
defcription, that they will needs inforce the Author 
to fpeake of them, whom he neuer knew ; to ayme 
at their fancies, whofe faces he neuer faw ; and to 
Cypher their names, whofe natures to him were 
ignorant and (Irange. 

Laftly ; concerning the fained name of A V I S A 
I haue fhewed the Authors deuice, and his reafon 
for the fi6lion, in the firft Preface, which I thought 
would haue quailed all other fi6lions whatfoeuer. 

But yet if farder yee will haue my conceit, the 
order, words, and frame of the whole difcourfe, 
force me to think that which I am vnwilling to fay. 
That this name infinuateth, that there was neuer 
fuch a woman feene, as heere is defcribed. For the 
word A* VIS A is compounded, (after the Greeke 
manner) of the priuatiue particle A^ which figni- 
fieth Nan : and of the participle Vifus^ Vifa^ Vifum^ 
which fignifieth. Scene : So that A'uifa (hould fig- 
nifie (by this) as much as Non vifa^ that is : Such a 
woman as was neuer feene. Which if it bee true, 
then Auifa is yet vnbome, that mud reioyce in 
this prayfe. The Author in this booke compareth 
this vertue of Chaftity vnto a Bird, as is feene in 
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his xntrodu£lion, faying : Of Veriues Bird^ my mufe 
muft fing. 

For as the Birde by his wings mounteth in the 
aire vpwards to heauen : So Chaftitie, where euer 
it is, makes the minde to mount from the bafe and 
filthy fociety of earthly conceits, and fits it to Hie 
vp to God, in heauenly meditations ; whereas 
luft and wicked pieafures, chaine the minde in 
thraldome of fleflily concupifcence (as Prome- 
theus was tyed to the hill Caucafus) which will not 
fuifer the thoughts to afcend by any meanes. The 
fame Hieroglyphicall alluiion they meant, that 
pi£lured S. lohn with a Birde fitting by him, to fig- 
nifie, that of all the foure Euangeliftes, hee in his 
Gofpell flew higheft, and fpake moft of the Dietie 
of Chrift. Now therefore the latine word of a Birde 
being Auis^ and the Author (perchance) alluding 
vnto that, did the rather call, his vi£lorious mou* 
ting vi£lory of Vertue, by the name of Auifa, as 
alluding to his owne allufion. If any man there- 
fore by this, fhould take occafion to furmife, that 
the Author meant to note any woman, whofe name 
founds fomething like that name, it is too childilh 
and too abfurd, and not befeeming any deepe 
iudgement, confidering there are many things, 
which cannot be applyed to any woman. 

But to conclude, thus much I dare precifely a- 
uouch, that the Author intended in this difcourfe, 
neither the defcription or prayfe of any particular 
woman ; nor the naming or cyphering of any par- 
ticular man. But in generall vnder a fained name 
infinuateth what godly and conftant women 

fliould 
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(hould doe, and Tay in fuch lewde temptations. And 
alfo, vnder fained letters, generally expreflfethi what 
courfe mod of thefe lawlefle futers take, in purfuit 
of their fancied fooleries, and therefore this P. C. 
hath oflfred manifeft iniurie to fome, what euer 
they bee, whom his priuate fancie hath fecretly 
framed in conceit 

This is the lead that I could fay, and the laft that 
euer I wil fay touching this matter in defence of my 
friend. If any notwithftanding will continue the 
errour of their vnfatisfied minds they muft for euer 
reft in the rightleife erring, till the Authour 
(now of late gone to God) retume from 
Heauen to fatisfie them farder tou- 
ching his meaning. And fo 
farwel. Oxford this 3a 
of lune. 1569. 

*** 



Thine to vfe^ 



Hadrian DorrelL 
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The viSiorie of Englijb Chaftitie^ 
Vnder the fained name of 

A VISA. 



FOr beauties Ball, in /ofa-Vale, 
Three Nimphes at once, did once contend, 
The Princely Shepheard of the Dale^ 
By iudgement did the quarrell end : 
That Paris might faire Hellen haue, 
The Golden Price to Ventis gaue. 

In Sea-bred foyle, on Tempe dovvnes, 
Whofe filuer fpring, from Neptunes Well, 
With mirth falutes the neighbour townes, 
A hot Contention lately fell : 
Twic^ two fweet GraceSy vrge the ftrife, 
Of two which was the Conjtanfjl wife. 

Faire Venus vaunts Penelcps fame 
From Greece, from lifles of Lauin Land 
Proud luno ftoutly doth the fame, 
Whofe prayfe in princely wealth doth (land : 

They both condemne Diana's choyce. 

That to Auifa gaue her voyce. 

Then 



MO 
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Then came the pale Athenian Mu/e, 
Whofe learned wifdome paft them all, 
She with Diana did refufe 
The Grecians prayfe : though luno call, 
Chafte Wit to Wealth here will not yeeld : 
Nor yet to ftrangers leaue the field : 

Contention. Whirft Eris flalht thefe fretting flames, 

A Noble prince in Rofie borne, 
A noble nun Rogero hight, to Angry dames, 
not faire^ His flying fteed, and pace did tume. 
from He- Which done they all pid ftraight agree, 

""^ That this Rogero, ludge fliould be. 

On flowrie bancks, this Councell pla*ft. 
From iealous Iuno*s enuious eyes, 
Long fmothered hate flames forth at laft. 
In furious fmoakes of angry cries : 
As though flie had the Garland wan, 
With fcoffing termes, flie thus b^^n. 

n Stoop Grecian trumpes, ceafe Romans prayfe^ 
The Oration i» Shut vp with (hame, your famous dames ; 

^^ft E*"lifli " ^^^^ ^^ ^^^ ^^^^^^ ^^^ Britans rayfe 
ChaiUty vn- », To oucr-Top their chiefeft fames : 
^mIu^ „ With Ar^*i^ faith what madnefle dare 

„ Such Nouell gueftes and faith compare ? 

„ Penehpe muft now contend 

„ For chafte renowne : whofe conllant heart, 

„ Both Greeks and Latines all commend 

„ With poore Auifa new vpftart, 

„ I fcorne to fpeake much in this cafe, 

„ Her prayfes Riuall is fo bafe. 



Pe^ 



\^o 



Bngli/h Chaftiiy. 1 35 



jf 
>» 
>» 

»» 
If 



Penelope fprang from Noble houfe, 
By Noble match, twice Noble made^ 
Auifa^ both by Syre and fpoufe, 
Was linckt to men of meaneil trade : 

What furie forc't Diands wit, 

To match thefe two fo farre vnfit ? 

The Grecian dame of princely peeres 
Twice fifty flatly did denie : 
Twice ten yeeres long in doubtful! feares, 
Could new Auifa fo reply ? 

And (he that is fo (lout and ftrong. 

Could (he haue ftaid but halfe fo long ? 

* 

Fie, leaue for fhame, thus to commend. 
So bafe a Britaine^ fliall I fpeake ? 
I thinke thefe Mufes did intend, 
To blow a glaflfe that (hould not breake ; 

Here Venus fmilde, and luno ftaid, 

ludge now (quoth (he) for I haue faid. 

When Pcdlas heard this rufling rage, 

Thefe toying leftes, this falfe furmife : 

Shee pawfd which way (he might afTwage, Tbe replj of 

The flame that thus b^an to rife, paSft /««a 1 

With fetled grace and modeft eye, >n defence 

Thus did (hee frame her milde reply. of ^««/a. j 






i» 
I* 
i» 
n 



Thou princely Judge here maift thou fee, 
What force in Error doth remaine, 
In Enuious Pride what fruites there be. 
To writhe the paths, that lie fo plaine : 
A double darknes drownes the mind. 
Whom felfe will make fo wilfull blind. 
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Willohy def. 
cribed no 
particular 
woman, but 
only Chafli- 
ty and faith 
it felfe vnder 
the name of 
Aui/a, 



Chaftity is 
termed A- 
uifa quafi 
Non Vifa, 
aut ab Aut 
Aitivoianto^ 



„ Can Britaitte breede no Phamix bird, 
,, No conftant feme in Englifli field ? 
,, To Greece to Rome, is there no third, 
,, Hath Albion none that will not yeeld ? 
y, If this affirme you will not dare, 
M Then let me Faith with Faith compare. 

„ Let choyce refpeft of Perfons Aide 
^ Let Faith and Faith a while contend, 
t» Vi^e not the Names till caufe be tride, 
„ Tis onely Faith^ that we commend, 
„ We ftriue not for Aui/a* s fame. 
„ We recke not of Auija's name. 

,, To proue him vaine, that vainely ftriues, 

I, That Chaftity is no where found, 

„ In Englifli earth, in Britifli wiues, 

„ That all are fickle, all vnfound, 

„ We framde a wench, we fain'd a name, 

„ That (hould confound them all with fliame. 

„ To this at firft you did confent, 

„ And lent with ioy your helping hand, 

„ You both at firft were well content, 

„ This fained frame (hould firmely ftand, 

,, We to Diana gaue the maide, 

„ That (he might no way be betraid. 

„ The mounting Phoenix, chajl defire, 

„ This Vertue fram'd, to conquer Vice, 

„ This Not-feefie Nimph, this heatleflfe fire, 

„ This Chajifannd Bird, of noble price, 

„ Was nam'de Aui/a by decree, 

„ That Name and nature might agree. • 
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If this Auifa reprefent, 
Chaji Vertue in a fained name^ 
If Cliajlity it felfe be ment, 
To be extold with lafting fame : 

Her Greekifh gemme can luno dare» 

With this Auifa to compare ? 

Let wife Vlyffes conftant mate, 

Vaunt noble birth her richeft boaft, 

Yet will her challenge come too late, 

When Pride a$id wealth haue done their mod, 

For this Auifa from aboue 

Came downe whofe Syre, is mighty loue. 

How can you terme her then Obfcure^ 
That fliines fo bright in euery eye ? 
How is (he bafe that can endure, 
So long, fo much and mounts fo hie ? 

If (he you meane, haue no fuch power, 

Tis your Auifa^ none of our. 

This not feene bird, though rarely found, 
In proud attire, in gorgeous gownes, 
Though fhee loue mod the countrie ground. 
And fhunnes the great and wealthy townes, 

Yet if you know a bird fo bafe. 

In this Deuice (he hath to place. 

Was Greeki(h dame twice ten yeares chaft, 

Did (he twice (i(tie flat deny ? 

Auifa hath Ten thoufand^z.^ 

To thoufands daily doth reply, 
If your Auifa haue a blot, * 
Your owne it is, we know her not. 
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„ Some greatly doubt your Grecian dame 
M Where all be true that Poets faine : 
,1 But ChaJHty who can for fliame, 
„ Denie (he hath, and will remaine. 

Though women daily doe relent. 

Yet this Auifa cannot faint. 



>9 



„ She quels by Reafon filthy luji^ 
The effeas* n Shee chokes by Wifdonu leude Defires, 
of true Cha- ,, Shee fliunnes Uie baite that Fondlings truft, 
„ From Sathans fleights fhe quite retires, 
„ Then let Auifa' s prayfe bee fpread, 
,, When rich and poore, when all are dead. 

,, Let idle vaine, and Flewtfit Rigges^ 

„ Be Cantoride with etemall fliame, 

M Let blowing buddes of blefled twigges, 

n Let Chaft- Auifa Hue with fame : 

,, This faidi Sweet Pallas takes her reft, 

„ ludge Prince (quoth (he) what you thinke beft. 

The fen- But wife Rogero pawfmg ftaid, 

tence of /?-»- Whofe filence feem'd to (hew fome doubt, 

^m^Agaiiut Y^^ ^j^ ^^ j^^ j^^ grauely faid : 

Ye Nimphes that are fo faire, fo ftout, 
Sith I your ludge to ludge muft be. 
Accept in worth, this (hort decree. 

„ The queftion is, where Grecian Ghofi, 
„ Can ftaine the ftemme of Troyan rafe : 
„ Where Ithac Nimphes may onely boaft, 
„ And Brittifk Faith account as bafe, 
„ Where old Penelcps doubtfull fame, 
„ Selfe Chaflity may put to (hame ? 



'54 



Englijh Cha/lily. 



137 



I count Vlyffes happy Then, 

I deeme our felues as happy Now^ 

His wife denide all other men, 

I know them yet that will not bow. 

For ChaJHty I durft compare, 

With Greece^ with Romey with who that dare 

Our Englilh earth fuch Angels breeds, 
As can difdaine all Farraine prayfe^ 
For Leaming, Wit, iovfober Deeds^ 
All Europe Dames may leame their wayes : 
Sith I of both may take my choj^e, 
Our NoUfeene Bird fhall haue my voyce. 

Sweete Ckafiity fhall haue my hand, 
In England found, though rarely feene. 
Rare Chajlitie, To this I (land, 
Is ftill as firme, as erft hath beene : 

While this Auifa is the (hee, 

This CAaJ defire {hall ViOorh^. 

The Ro/e appeares in Venus face, 
Vermillion dies pale lunds cheekes, 
They both doe blulh at this difgrace, 
But luno chiefe, fomething miflikes, 
As though fhe felt fome inward touch, 
That for her Greeke had fpoke fo much. 

FINIS. 

Thomas Willoby Prater 
Henrici Willoby nu- 
per defun£li. 
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The refolution of a Chaft and 

a Conjiant Wife, 

T Hough winged birds do often fcorne the lure, 
And flying far, do thiiike themfelues moft fure, 
Vet fancie fo his luring engines frame, 
That wildeft Harts in time become mod tame. 

Where fecret nature frames a fweet confent, 
Where Priuie fates their hidden force haue bent, 
To ioyne in heart the bodies that are twaine, 
Flie where you lift you (hall retume againe. 

From fancies lore, I ftriued ftill to flie, 
Long time I did my fortune flat denie, 
Till at the length my wreftling bred my woe, 
Knowing that none their fortune can forgoe. 

For while I liu'd in prime of vemant youth, 
Falfliood that fhew'd the face of fained truth, 
Falfely gan weaue a web of wylie kinde, 
So to intrap my plaine and fimple mind. 

Great were the fuits, great were the friendly fignes, 
Sweet were the words, to poyfon tender minds. 
Large were the gifts, great were the proflfcrs made, 
To force my mind to trie a truftleffe trade. 

Great 
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Great were the wights, that daily did confpire, 
To plucke the rofe, their fancies did defire, 
Traile did the teares, in hope to purchafe trufl, 
Yet this was all no loue, but luring lull. 

No fancie could then force me to reply. 
Nor moue my mind fucli doubtful! deeds to try : 
For well I knew although I knew not all, 
Such tickle trades procure a fudden fall. 

Thus did I mount, thus did I flye at will. 
Thus did I fcape the fowlers painted skill, 
Thus did I faue my feathers from their lime, 
Thus did I liue, a long and happy time. 

Cupid^ that great and mightie Kings could moue. 
Could neuer frame my heart to like of loue, 
His limber fliafts, and eke his golden dart, 
Were ftill too blunt, to pierce my fteely hart. 

Till at the length, as nature had aflfign'd, 
Vnto the earth, I bent a willing mind : 
He was the firft, to whom I gaue my hand. 
With free confent, to liue in holy band. 

Eua that gaue her faithfull promife fo. 

With Adam to liue in wealth and in woe, 

Of faithfull heart could neuer haue more ftore. 

Then I haue felt, thrice three yeeres fpace and more. 

When I had giu'n my heart and free confent, 
No earthly thing could make me once repent, 
No feas of griefe, no cares that I could find, 
Could fo preuaile, to make me change my mind. 

L Did 
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Did fortune fawne, or did our fortune frowne, 
Did he exalt, or did he cad me downe. 
My faithfull heart did euer make me fmg, 
Welcome to me what euer fortune bring. 

Now when I thought all dangers had beene pad. 
Of lawlefle futes, and futors at the lad ; 
The trade, the time, the place wherein I liue, 
Vnto this Lampe, new oyle doe daily giue. 

But like of this all you that loue to range, 
My fixed heart likes not the skittifli change, 
Now haue I made the choyce that (hall remaine, 
Vengeance befall when I doe change againe. 

Now haue I found a friend of high defert, 
I haue his loue,- and he hath ftolne my heart, 
Now fortune packe with all thy pelting ftore. 
This is my choyce, I like to chufe no more. 

Ceafe tlien your fuites, you lufty gallants all 
Thinke not I (loope at euery Faulkners call, 
Truffe vp your lures, your luring is in vaine, 
Chofen is the Pearch, whereon I will remaine. 

Spend not your breath in needlefle fained talkes, 
Seeke other mates, that loue fuch rouing walkes, 
None (hall ere vaunt, that they haue my confent. 
Then let me reft, for now I am content. 

Great be your birth, and greater be your wealth, 
I reckon more my credit and my health, 
Though I be weake, my power stxy fcan^ 
God fo prouides that I (hall neuer want 
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Be mine owne at home, or be he abfent long, 
Abfent or prefent this flill fhall be my fong. 
Fortune my friend, a friend to me hath lent, 
This is my choyce, and therewith am content 

Range they that lift, and change who euer will, 
One hath mine oath, and his I will be ftill. 
Now let vs fall, or let vs rife on hie. 
Still will I fing, now well content am I. 



L 2 The 



159 



The prayfe of a contented 

minde. 

THe God that fram'de the fixed Pole, 
And Lampes of gleaming light, 
The azure skies, and twinkling liars, 

To yeeld this pleafant fight ; 
In wifedome pight this peereleiTe plot, 

A rare furpaflfmg frame. 
And fo with braue and fweet delights, 

Hath fraught and deckt the fame. 
That euery creatures keepe his courfe. 

His compafle and his place, 
And with delightfull ioyes outrunnes. 

His pointed time and race. 
In one confent they friendly ioyne. 

From which they cannot fall. 
As if the Lord hath firft ordain'd, 

One foule to guide them all. 
In euery part there doth remaine, 

Such loue and free confent, 
That euery frame doth kiffe his lot, 

And cries I am content. 
The Artike Pole that neuer moues, 

By which the fliipmen fayle, 
Craues not to change his frozen Axe, 

Nor from his place to lleale. 
The fixed ftarres, that feldome range, 

Delight their circles fo. 
That from their choycc by wanton change. 

They neuer yeeld to go. 

The 
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The Sunne and Moone that neuer hide^ 

Their braue refplendent rayes. 
Did neuer wilh in wauering will. 

To change their wonted wayes. 
The Roaring Sea, with Ebbes and tides, 

That leapes againft the land, 
Is yet content for all his rag^ 

To (lay within his band 
The floting Fiih, the finging Bir^l, 

All beafts with one confent, 
To line according to their kind, 

Doe (hew themfelues content 
So that by pra£Uce and by proofe, 

This fentence true I find, 
That nothing in this earth is like, 

A fweete contented mind. 
The Beaftes, the Birds, and ayrie powers. 

Doe keepe their compafle well, 
And ondy man aboue the reft. 

Doth loue for to rebelL 
This onely man the Lord aboue. 

With reafon did indue. 
Yet onely man, vngratefuU man. 

Doth (hew himfelfe vntrue. 
No fooner was braue Adam made, 

But Sathan wrought his thrall. 
For not content, afpiring pride 

Procured his fudden fall. 
The princely Primrofe of the Eaft, 

Proud Eua gaue confent. 
To change her blifle to bale, for that 

Her minde was not content 

K 3 Thus 
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Thus may the darkeft eye perceiuei 

How folly ftrikes vs blinds 
Thus may we fee the often change, 

Of mans vnconftant mind. 
The Moone, the Sea, by natures courfe, 

Do not fo often change, 
As doe the wits and wanton wills, 

Of fuch as loue to range. 
The wrangling range that held from home 

Vlyjfes all too long, 
Made chafte Penelope complaine, 

Of him that did her wrong. 
She loathfome dayes, and lingring nights, 

Her time in fpinning fpent : 
She would not yeeld to diange her choyfe, 

Becaufe (he was content 
Such calme content doth plainely fhew, 

That loue did much abound. 
Where free confent breeds not content, 

Such faith is feldome found. 
For carelefle Cryfid that had giu'n, 

Her hand, her faith, and heart. 
To Troylus her trufty friend, 

Yet falfely did depart : 
And giglot like from Tr5y towne, 

To Grecians campe would goe, 
To Diamedey whom in the end, 

She found a faithlefle foe. 
For hauing fliu'd the gentle flip, 

His loue was turned to hate. 
And fliee a leper did lament. 

But then it was too late. 

Now 
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Now foolifli fancie was the caufe. 

This Cryfid did lament 
For when (he had a faithfull friend. 

She could not be content. 
Ten thoufand fell at Troyes fiege, 

Whofe bloud had not beene fpent, 
If fickle headed Hellen could. 

At firft haue beene content 
You cannot in the Serpents head, 

Such deadly poyfon find, 
As is the fained loue that liues, 

With difcontented mind 
Of all the wifedome of the wife, 

That I could euer tell. 
This wifedome beares the chiefeft fway, 

To ftay when we be well. 
As fweeteil Muficke rudely iarres, 

Except there be confent : 
So hotteft loue doth quickly coole, 

Except it be content 
Of all the braue refounding words, 

Which God to man hath lent. 
This foundeth fweeteft in mine eare. 

To fay, / am cofitent 



Euer or tteuer. 
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